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INTRODUCTION. 



IT can hardly be aaid that Sterne was an unfortunate 
person daring his lifetime, though he Bcems to 
have thought himaelf eo. His childhood was 
indeed a little necessitous, and he died early, and in 
debt, after some yeara of very bad health. Bm from the 
when he went to Cambridge, things went on the 
whole very fairly well with him in respect of fortune ; 
his ill-health does cot seem to have caused him much 
disquiet j his last ten years gave hira fame, flirting, 
wandering, and other pleasures and diversions to his 
heart's content ; and his debts only troubled those he 
left behind him. He delighted in his daughter ; he 
was able to get rid of his wife, when he was more than 
usually _/fl/(^a/aj et acgrslut of her, with singular ease. 
During the unknown, or almost unknown, middle of 
his life he had friends of the kind most congenial to 
hira ; and both in his time of preparation and his time 
of production in literature, he was able to indulge his 
genius in a way by no means common with men of 
letters. If his wish to die in a certain ni:inner and 
circumstance was only bravado— and borrowed bravado 
— still it was granted ; and it is quite certain that to 
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him an old age of real iilneas would have been u 
mitigated torture. Even if we admit the ghastly si 
of thefaieofhiarcmains, there was very little reason 
any one should not have anticipated Mr SwinbonK^ 
words on the morrow of Sterne's death and said, " Oh 
brother, the gods were good to you," though e 
he might have said it with a sort of mental r 
on the question whether Sterne had been very good 

Neraesis, for the purpose of adjusting things, playl 
him the exceptionally savage trick of using 
vention of his idolised daughter. Little t 
seems to be known of " Lydia Sterne de Medalle," 
she was pleased to sign herself; "Mrs Medalle/' 
her bluff British contemporaries call her. But t 
she must have been either a very silly, a very ai 
or an excessively callous person, appears certain 
would seem, indeed, to require a combination of ti 
flightiness and lack of taste which her fiither 
displayed, with the stolidity which (from rather uofi 
inference through Mrs Shandy) is sometimes suppos 
to have characterised her mother, to prompt or permit 
daughter to publish such a collection of letters as tho) 
which were first given to the world in 1775. Chariq 
not unsupported by probability, has trusted that Mad 
de Medalle could not read Latin, but she certain] 
could read English ; and only an utterly corrupted h 
or an incurably dense or feather-brained head, c 
hide from her the fact that not a few of the Englis 
letters she published were damaging to her fathei* 
character. Her alleged excuse — that her mother, who 
was then dead, had desired her, if any letters should b^ 
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published under her father's came, to publiEh these, and 
that the " Yoriek and Eliza" correspondence had 
appeared — is utterly insufficient. For Mra Sterne, of 
whose conduct we know nothing unfavourable, and one 
or two things decidedly to her credit, could only have 
meant "such of these as will put your fether in a 
favourable light," else she would have published ihem 
herself. Yet though Lydia could, while taking no 
editorial trouble whatever, go out of her way to make 
a silly missish apology for publishing a passage in which 
her charma and merita are celebrated, she aeems never 
to have given a thought to what she was doing in other 
ways. Nor were Sterne's misfortunes in this way over 
with the publication of these things ; for the subse- 
quently discovered Fourmentelle correspondence sunk 
^m, with precise judges, a little deeper. No doubt 
Tritlram ShanJy, the Scnt'uncnlal Journey, and the curious 
stories or traditions about their author, were not exactly 
calculated to give Sterne a very high reputation with 
grave authorities. But it is these unlucky letters 
which put him almost hopelessly out of court. Even 
the slight relenting of fortune which gave him at last, in 
Mr Percy Fitzgerald, a biographer very good-natured, 
very indefatigable, and with a natural genius for detect- 
ing undiscovered facts and documents, only made matters 
worse in some ways. And the consequence is, that it 
has become a commonplace and almost a necessity to 
make up for praising Sterne's genius by damning his 
character, Johnson, while declining to deny him ability, 
seems to have been too much disgusted to talk freely 
about him ; Scott's natural kindliness, warm admiration 
for my Uncle Toby, and total freedom from squeamish 
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prudery, seem yet to have left him ill at 
tongue-tied in discussing Sterne ; Thackeray, as i 
wcl] kcowD, exceeded all measiire in denounciog hi 
and his chief recent cridcal biographer, Mr Ti 
who is probably as free from cant, Britannic 
as any man who ever wrote in English, speaks hia 
in the most unsparing fasliion. 

For my own part, I do not hesitate to aay that 1 
not think letters of this kind ought to be published 
aj! ; and though it may seem paradoxical or foolish, 
am by no means sure that, if they are published, ■ 
ought to be admitted as evidence. That which is 
written for the public, is no business of the public's i 
I never read lettera of this kind, published for the 
time, without feeling like an eavesdropper." 
luckily, the evidence furnished by the letters fits 
only too weli with that furnished by the publist 
works, by his &vourite cronies and companions, and 
his general reputation, so that " what the prisoner say* 
must, no doubt, " be used against him." 

It may be doubted whether it was accident or 
usual deliberate fantasticality that made Sterne, in I 
well-known sunimary of his life which (very Jate in 
he drew up for his daughter, and which will be fou 
in the last volume but one of this edition, devote aim 
the whole space to his childhood. Perhaps it may 
accounted for, reasonably enough, by supposing that 
his later years he thought his daughter knew quite 

* ll is perhaps barely necessary to obEaTe thai Ibe paralh 
does not eslend to a furlhor [larallel betueen republi 
tale-bearing. Once published, the tiling is public. 



murb as he wii^td faer to knov, while of the DMtldle 
pmod he had litlJc or Dothmg to loU. In fact. a( the 
two cxrlier ditiaonB we sdl) know very little but what 
he has chosen u> teU as in one of the most chatACter- 
inic and not the ieast cKinaiog excursioiK of his pen. 
Lanrence Sterne was, with two sisters, the oiJy " \xt- 
monetit child" (to borrow a pleasant phrase of Mr 
Traiil'e) out of 2 very plentifiil but most impcnnanent 
&mi]j, borne in the most iDConvenient circumstMCTO 
posRble by Agnes Nuttle or Herbtrt or Steroc, a widow, 
and danghter or stepdaughter of a suder of our army 
in Flandefs, to Roger, second son of Simon Stprnc of 
Elringfon, in Yorkshire, who was the third son of Dr 
Richard Sterne, Archbishop of York, The Slcrneii 
were of a gentle if not very distinguished family, which, 
lft«- being seated in Suffblll, migrated to Notting- 
hamshtib After the j)rotnoiion of the nrvhbisliop 
(who had been a stout cavaJier, as Master of Jesus at 
Cambridge, in the bad times), they obtained, as was 
fitting, dirers establishments by marriage or benelice in 
Yorkshire itself. Very little endowment of any kind, 
however, fell to the lot of Roger Sterne, who was an 
ensign in what ranked later as the 34th regiment. 
Laurence, his eldest son, was born at Clonmel, in 
Ireland, where his mother's relations lived, and just after 
his father's regiment had been disbandiKl. It was shortly 
I ife-established, however, and became the most " marcb- 
" of all raarclung corps ; for tliough its headquflftcra 
■e generally in Ireland, it was constantly being ordered 
where, and Roger Sterne saw nctive service both ut 
md Gibraltar. In this latter station lie fought a 
■ anextremelyShandean character "about a gooae." 
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He was run through the body and pinned to the wall: 
whereupon, it is Kiid, he requested hla antagoDist to be«( 
kind as to wipe the plaster off the sword before pullioj 
it out of his body. In despite of this thoughtfiiinesSf 
however, and of an immediate recovery, the wound 
so weakened him that, being ordered to Jamaica, he. 
took fever and died there in March 1731. As Lawrence 
had been born on November 24, 1713; 
eighteen ; and the family h^ meanwhile been increaaed 
by four other children who all died, and a youngest 
daughter, Catherine, who, like the eldest, Mary, lived. 
Till he was about nine or ten the boy followed the 
exceedingly fluctuating fortunes of his family, which he 
dirersified further on by falling through, not a raillrac^ 
but a going mill. Then he was sent to school at 
Halifax, in Yorkshire, and soon after practically adopted 
by his cousin Sterne of Elvington, who, when the time 
came, sent him to Jesus College at Cambridge, the 
family connecdon with which had begun with his great- 
grandfather. He was admitted there on July 6, 
bring then nearly twenty, and took his degree of B.A. 
in 1736, and that of M.A, in J 740. The only 
tradition of his echoo! career is his own story that, 
having written his name on the school ceiling, he w 
whipped by the usher, but complimented as a " boy 
genius" by the master, who said the name should nev 
be effaced. This anecdote, as might be expected, hai 
not escaped the aquaforlu of criticism. 

We know practically nothing of Sterne's Cambridge 
career except the dates above mentioned, the feet of 
his being elected lirst to a sizarship and then ai 
founder's kin to a scholarship endowed by ArchUshop 



INTRODUCTION. XUl 

Scente, and the ioddent cold by himself that he there 
contractEtl his lifelong ^eodship with i disuot reUttre 
and fdiow Jesus niati, John Hall, or John Hall Steren- 
son, of whom more presmdy. But Sceme had funhcr 
reason to acknowledge that bia &inily stood together. 
He had DO sooner taken his degree, than he was taken 
up by a brothet of his Other's, Jaques Sterne, a great 
phualin to the diocese of York, a very busy and masterful 
penan,aiKl a itrong Whig aod Hanoveiian. Undei* his 
care^ Sterne took deacon's orders in March 1736 at the 
hands of the Bishop of Lincoln ; and as sooa as, two 
yean later, be had been ordained priest, he was ap- 
poiiited to the liring of Sutton- on-the- Forest, eight 
miles from York. The uncle and nephew some years 
later quarrelled bitterly — according to the latter's ac- 
coaot, because he would not write " dirty paragraphs in 
the newspapers," b«ng " 00 party man," That Sterne 
woold hate been particularly stjueamish about what he 
Wioie may be doubted ; but it is certain that he shows 
no pardsED spirit anywhere, and very little interest in 
polidCB as EucL However, for sonic years his uncle 
vat certainly his active patron, and obtained for hira 
two prebends and some other special preferments in 
coimectioa with the diocese and chapter of York, so 
that he became, as Tritlram shows, intimately ac- 
qumted with cathedral society there. 

It has been a steady rule in the Anglican Church (if 
not, as in the Greek, a jinc qua nan) that when a man 
has been provided with a living, he should, if he has 
not done so before, provide himself with a wife ; and 
a very unlikely man to break good custom 
Q this respect. Very soon at least after his ordination 
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ke Ml in knc iriili Elizabeth Lumle)-, a jvuai Mf ^ 

a IDod Vorkthire fiunily, and of tome fitde (i 

wtnctii howcicT, for a lime efae tfaocght " not hk 

■0 rittrc with him, but which, ai she told liim 

• fit of illout, ihc left to hbn in her will. On d 

tUtPffb of two quite unautheDiicated and, I b^eic^ M 

new traceable ponraiu seco by this or that penoo I 

prioifbopi or dtewhere, she it said to hate been pT ' 

Ccitaiii e)i[;>rcMioiu in Sterne'* hMen sei 

dw abe bad a rather (.-xasperaiisgly steady and DOttd 

iMciligciK will of hrr own ; and (oine twenqr or i 

and twenty year* after the marriage, M. ToUol^a 

HOMpinjj Frenchman, with Freoch ideas od tbe d 

of btu^odn and wives goitig «eparate ways, k 

•lie wished to have a linger in every pie, i 

•* the good and agreeable Tristram " with her pre* 

Iktl iJtt-Tne, despite his reckless confessions of conjfl 

iodificrcncc, and worse, says nothing scrioui c 

ilUnaturcd of her ; and one or two traits and saj 

hen, especially her refusal to listen to a mede 

person who wished to tell her tales about " E 

accm to argue sense and dignity. That i 

year* slie cared little to be with a husband who l| 

long been "tired and ack" of her is noi 

credit. Their daughter, with the almost invariablen 

luck or ill-judgment which seems to have attended tj 

printed certain letters of this courtship t 

■he gave nothing for many years afterwajda. The m 

maile of these Strcphon or Damon blandishraenti; 

contrast with the expressions used by the u 

wife, and of other women, long afterwards, is perhapl 

little unfair ; but it must be admitted that thongh f 
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ckiactci'istic aad amusiog to be omitted, tlicy are 
lD;niiiog but brilliant specimens of their kind. In 
pariicijlar, Thackeray's bitter fun on the ineffiiWy 
kkidaisio! pasage, " My L. has seen a polyuothus 
Uiw in December," is pretty fiJly justified. 

Jfi however, the marriage, which, difficulties being 
fOBoved, took place on Easter Monday, March 30, 
1741, did not bring lasting happiness to Sterne, it pro- 
tiUy brought liim 8ome at the time, and it certainly 
fiwighl him an accession of fortune ; for in addition 
to what little money Miss Lumley had, a friend of 



bcrt bestowed the 
her husband. These 
W made a tolerable 
licalion of Triilram, 
y« anotlier benefice 
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living of Stillington on 

nue, which, after the pub- 
I further su]ipleniented by 
him by Lord Falcon- 



brid|;e at Cuxwold, a living of no great value, but a 
plearant place of residence. Add to this the profits 
nfhis books in the last eight years of liis life, which 
Wre for that day considerable, and it will be seen that, 
Mhas been said above, Sterne might have been much 
worse off in this world's goods than he was. He 
Kemi, like other people, lo have made some rather 
{«[!y experiments in farming ; and his way of life 
Ittterly, what with hia own journeys and sojourns in 
London, and the long separate residence of his wife 
and daughter in France, was expensive. But he com- 
plain* little of poverty 1 and though he died in debt, 
much of that debt was due to no fault of his, but to the 
burning of the parsonage of Sutton. 

It is all the more remarkable in one way, though 
lb« absence of any pressure of want may explain it in 
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1 afterwards SS^j 



another, that Sterne's great literary gifts b 
remained bo loDg without finding any kind o 
ex[H'eesion, unless it was in the newspaper i 
respect to which he first obliged and i 
obliged his uncle. There is, I believe, no dispute abont 
the fact that he distances, and that by many years, 
every other man of leiters of anything like his rank — 
except Cowper, whose affliction puts him out of 
comparison — in the lateneGS of his fruiting time. All 
but a quarter of a centuiy had passed since he 'took his 
degree when Trislram Shandy appeared ; and, putting 
sermons aside, the very earliest thing of his known, 
Tht Hillary of a Goad IValcb Coal (see last volume 
of this edition), only antedated Tristram by two yearl 
or rather less. He was no doubt " making himself 
all this time ; " but the mLiking must have been as un- 
commonly slow process. Nor did he, like a good 
many writers, occupy the time in preparing what he 
was afterwards to publish, unless in the case of a few 
of his sermons. It is positively known that Trhiram 
was written merely as it was published, and the Journey 
likewise. Nor is even the first by any means a long 
book. It is as nearly as possible the sami 
Fielding's /Jmelia when printed straight on ; 
then more allowance has to be made, not 
its free and audacious plagiarisms, but for its 
broken paragraphs, stars, dashes, and other 
If it were possible to squeeze it up, as or 
a sponge, into the solid texture of an ordinary book, 
I doubt whether it would be very much longer than 
Jot^h Andrciiis. 

It will probably be admitted, however, tliat the 



; and even 
merely for 

squeezes 
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JMjncrasy of the writings of Sterne's last and in- 
e decade, even if it be in part only an idioayn- 
mf of mannerism, ia almost great enough to justify 
f nearly three decades of Lehrjahre (starting from 
E at Cambridge) which preceded it. It is 
^ that of the iciuA occupations of these yearn we 
« extremely litde — indeed, what we know as dis- 
guished from what is guesswork and inference is 
Btly summed up by Sterne's own current and cur- 
l pen thus ; " I remained near twenty years at 
on, doing duty at both places \j.e., Sutton and 
SdUingionJ. I had then very good health. Books, 
paiodag, fiddling, and aliooting were my amusements ; " 
» which he adds only that he and the squire of Sutton 
were not very good friends, but that at Stillington the 
Croft family were extremely kind and amiable. From 
other aources, including, it is true, his own letterii — 
though the dates and allusions of these are so uncertain 
that they are very doubtful guides — we find that his 
chief crony during this period, as during hia life, was 
ihe already- mentioned John Hall, who liad taken to 
the name of Stevenson, and was master of Skclton 
Castle, a very old and curious house on the border of 
the Cleveland moors, not far from the town of Guis- 
borough. The master of "Crazy" Castle — he liked 
to give his house this name, which he afterwards used 
in entitling his book of Craay Tales — his ways and his 
Ubrary, have usual! y been charged with debauching 
Sterne's innocent mind, which I should imagine lent 
itself to that process in a moat docile and morigerant 
\ but whether this was the case or not, it ia 
r that Stevenson bore no very good reputation. 
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It is not ccrtnin, but was rts&crted, thut he had been 
a monk of Medmenhani. He gathered about him al 
Skelton a society which, though no such imputations 
were m;ide od it as on that of Wilkes and Dashwood, 
was of a pretty loose kind ; he was a humourist, both 
the old and the modern sense ; and his Craxy Talfi were, 
if not very mad, rather sad and bad exercises of 
imagination. 

Amid all this dream- and guess- work, almost 
only solid facts in Sterne's life are the births of 
daughters, one in 1745) and the other two years later. 
Both were christened Lydia ; the first died soon after 
she was born, the second lived to be the darling of both 
her parents, the object of the most respectable emotions 
of Sterne's life, the wife of an unknown Frenchman, 
M. de Medalle, and, aa has been said, tlie probably 
unwitting destroyer of her father's last chance of repu- 

Our exuberant nescience in matters Sternian extends 
up to the very publication of Tristram, aa far as the de- 
tennining causes of its producdon are concerned. It is 
true that in passages of the letters Sterne seems 10 say 
that his experiment with the pen waa prompted by a 
desire to make good some losses in farming, and else- 
where that he was tired of employing his brains for 
other people's advantage, as he had done for some years 
for an ungrateful person, that is to say, his uncle. This 
last passage was written just before Triilram came out } 
but at no time was Sterne a very trustworthy reporter 
of his own motives, and it would seem that the quarrel 
with his uncle must have been a good deal earlier. At 
any rate, the year 1759 seems to have been apent in 




not witbooi a hofc^ai^k. Xf«bF«naw< 
DM to pbjr tim fer aarf incfta. !■ yMi* d* 

tren»e ) ii iii laJl j <f *»>■«* «»dlri mIUM rfa 
fold sad ddiam Had ; fax. «i f^ «n mhb mx 
Drydm'*, "1 wrfw fibd pv^" wA wmA 
TrutTMt SUrn^ wfaok wak magOm xtiAj. 
ainlwr cane w otb )nk b a»e » eajajr ikr iCMfa d 
thb, and wa* eae «f tfae dief lioof of ilie aaaoB f£ 
17601 a powtiM wUdi be tajpy^ with a dnUih 
fraokocn tliK M KK Uk leax plasaK tiiiag ■ Ih 
huioiy. One, ymbdij of the itaa inqwnaB t, ttwogh 
by accidnr! one of the beX knovn of bit inomnerabk 
flirtatioiu, witb a Miw FourmenteDe, wai a^aimtJy 
qumcbed by tfati dtstnrtion when h wa» 00 the point 
ofgMDg tach IcDgthe that the Lidy bad actually come 
Dp alone 10 Loodou w me« Steroe there. He wu 
itUroduced to peraons as diSereai 3b Garriclc acd Wu- 
burtoo, from the latter of whom he receiTed, in rather 
inyBtenoua circumiitances, a prewDt of ntoKy. He 
haunted MioiBiers and Knigha of the Gaitrr; he wu 
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overwhelmed with invitations and callers ; and, ; 
been said, he received one very solid present in tj 
shape of the Jiving of Coxwold. Tristram 
a second edition rapidly ; its author was e 
announce a collection of " Scrmoni by Mr Yorick " 
April ; and he went to his new living in thi 
summer, determined to set to work vigorously o 
of the work that had been so fortunate. By 1 
of the year he was ready with two more volumeB, a 
came up to town, and again, when vols. iii. and 
had appeared, at the end of January 1 76 1 , was betas 
by admirers. For these two he received j^38o 
Dodsley, who had fought shy of the book ea 
They were quite as successful as the first pair ; 
again Sterne stayed all the spring and earlier sumi 
London, returning to Yorkshire to make more i 
in the autumn. He was still quicker over the 
batch, and it was published in December 176I1 
he was again in town, but he now meditated a long 
flight. Hia health had been really declining, a 
obtained leave from the archbishop for a year c 
and perhaps two, that he might go to the soi 
France. He was warmly received in Paris, whi 
work had obtained a popularity which it baa 
wholly lost, and the framework of fact (including d 
passport diiKcultiea) for the Saitimenlal Joarnty, ae 
as for the seventh volume of Trislram, was laid d 
the spring. His plans were now changed, it being d 
termined that his wife and daughter (who had ii 
his constitution) should join him. They did so a 
some difficulties, and the consumptive novelist, I 
spent all the winter in one of the worst climates -| 



XJilL INTRODUCTION. 

He reached England in extremely bad health, 1 
never left it again; but lie had still nearly two years^ 
fairly well filled life to run. The ninth, or ' 
of Tristram occupied him during the autur 
and was produced with the invariable accompaaimq 
of its author's appearance in London during Janol 
1767. This visit, which lasted til! May, 
flirtation with "Eliza" Draper, the young wife of a 
Indian official, who was at home for her health, an 
affair which exalted Sterne in the eyes of eighteenth- 
century Bensibility, especially in France, about as mach 

as it has depressed him in the eyes, not merely of tJ 
propriety, not merely of the common sense, but of d 
romance of later times. He waa very ill when 1 
got back to Coxwold, hut recovered, and i 
was joined by his wife and daughter. Even t 
however, the community waa a very temporary a 
divided one, for he took a house for them at Ytx. 
and they were not to stay in England beyond t 
spring. He himself finished what we have of t 
Smiittienlal Journey, and went to London with it, wlui 
it was published rather later than usual, on the 27] 
February 1768. Three weeks later its author, at tJ 
lodgings at 41 New Bond Street, in the presence only J 
a hired nurse and a footman, who had been sent by tc 
ai his friends to inquire after him, cook a journey ot^ 
than sentimental, and so far unreported. Some ( 
but not very well authenticated stories gathered r 
his death, which occurred on Friday the 1 
It was said, and it is probable enough, that his ^ 
sleeve-links were stolen by his landlady. After t 
fimeral, scantily attended, at the burying-ground of S 
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George's, Hanover Square, opposite Hyde Park (which 
' to be known by the squalid browa of its unie- 
Kored, and is now made more hideous by the new 
Iwiizened red of its restored chapel), his body is s;iid 
lu lu't been snatched by resurrection men. And the 
myth ie rounded off by the addition that the remains, 
hiiJDg been »old to the professor of anatomy at 
Canbridge, were dissected there in public, one of the 
ipKtaiors, a friend of Sterne's, recognising the face 
Ho late, and fainting. 

His affiiira, which had never been managed in a very 
biniocss-like manner, were in considerable disorder. 
^F years before, the ciLrclessness of his curate had 
tallied or allowed the parsonage at Sutton to be burnt 
lothe ground; and Sterne, besides losing valuable effects 
of his own, was of course liable for the rebuilding. 
He managed to put this off till hia death, after which 
lui mdow and administratrix was sued for dilapida- 
tions. These, as she was in very poor circumstances, 
M to be compounded for sixty pounds only, but 
titty probably ranked for a much larger sum in the 
^noo at which Sterne's indebtedness was reckoned. 
Hii widow had a little money of her own : ^Soo was 
wllecied for hec and her daughter at York races ; 
ifwre roust have been profits from the copyrights ( and a 
flail collection of Sermons was issued by subscriplioD. 
But though very little is known about the pair, they are 
Kid to have been ill off. They applied first to Wilkes 
lad then to Stevenson to write a life of Sterne to prefix 
to his Works, but neither comiilied. Mr Fitzgerald, 
who seldom deserves the curse laid on those who 
Ute harsh judgment, is very severe on both for this. 
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Yet aurely each, considering hia own reputati( 
have felt that he was the last person to set Sterne right 
with the stricter prt of society, and that to write a 
"Crazy" or "Shaadcan" life of him would be a 
cruel crime. It is not known exactly when Lydb 
married, or when either she or her mother died. Mrs 
Sterne must have been dead by 1775, the date of the 
publication of the letters; Lydia is said to have perished 
in the French Revolution. 

Beginning authorship very late in life, having schooled 
himself to an intensely artificial method, both in style 
and in construction, and not allowed by Fate more 
than a few years in which to write at all, Sterne, as is 
natural, displays a great uniformity throughout his work 
Indeed, it might be said that he has written but one 
book, Tristram Siam/y. The Sentimental Journey (as to 
the relative merits of which, comjiared with the earlier 
and larger work, there is a pahmas aspandos between the 
Big-endians and the Little-endians of Sternism) is 
after all only an expansion of the seventh book of 
Tritlram, vi'ilh Jlnrilure, variations, and new divertise- 
ments. The sermon which occurs so early is an actual 
sermon of " Yorick's," and a sufficient specimen of his 
more serious concionatory vein ; many, if not most of his 
letters, might have been twined into Tristram without 
being in the least degree more out of place than most of 
its actual contents. And so there is more propriety than 
depends upon the mere fact that Trislram Shaitdy a 
the earliest and the largest part of its author's work, 
not merely in making an introduction to it serve as an 
introduction to the whole of that work, but in making 
lely scholastic distinction between the specially 
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Swne Ibs BO doobt in a my CHiMK dcpee d 
of counM, wlDch all te be* cnksadnii w be Ac 
nxit of iamaoat — die bocc of ifae lii—iwin. Dm he 
iia*itpuliaUf,occuioaally,>Bd,I ifaoald even fa m» &r 
■■ to lay, DM gTTodj. The grtal EngKdi liaBUHHU, I 
take it, are Shakespeare, Swift, Fieh&^Thackcfaj, and 
Carlyle^ All th«e — mo Finding, wboae o^ummIi- 
centaiy tnannet, the cootempfwary and couacerpait of 
Sicnie's, cannot hide the troth — apply the bumourist 
contrast, the humourist sense of the irony of existence, 
to the great things, the prima el moviiiana. Thef see, 
and fed, and show the dmultsDeoua sense of Death and 
Life, of Love and Loss, of the Finite and the Infinite, 
^terne stops a long way short of this ; Ui grandt tiifHt 
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■t is scarcely too much to say chat his 



e than La Bruyire's. 
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ference for the bagatelle was a real, and not in the 
affected feet. Nowhere, not in tlie true pathos ol 
famous deathbed letter to Mrs Jnmes, not id thj 
it seems to me, by no mc;in9 wholly true path( 
Le Fever episode, does he pierce to "the 
hells beneath." He has an unmatched com 
the leaser and lower variedes of the humorous coi 
— over the odd, the petty, the queer, above all, 
what the French untranslatably call the sau^renu. 
forte is the foible; his chraal ik bala'dh, the h 
horse. If you want to soar into the heights, or ' 
into the depths of humour, Sterne is not for you. 
if you want what his own generation called a frii 
middle, vcrj middle-earth, a hunt in curiosity- 
(especially of the technically "curious" deacri 
peep into all manner of coiilisjcs and behind-a 
human nature, a ride on a sort of intellectual awi 
a view of moral, mental, religious, sentimental 
of all the kinds that have delighted man, from 
Co the akirt, then have with Sterne in any directic 
pleases. He may sometimes a very little disg 
but you will seldom have juat cause to complaii 
disappoints and deceives. 

The Llfi and Opmlons of Trhlram Shandy, 
(which, as it has Itccn excellently observed, is in r 
based on the life of the gent's uncle, and the opi 
of the gent'siathcr),ls the largest and in every 
chief field for these diversionB, The apparatus, 
far aa there can he said to have been one, the 
with which Sterne marked it out and filled it 
clear, and even the former must have been clear 
to anybody of aome reading and some intelligen 
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/airatie, or pillar-to-poat divagation, with more or lesi 
of a covert satiric aim. But if we compare the dealiog 
of Swift with Cyrano de Bergerac, the dealing of 
Fielding with the romance and novel as it existed 
before his time, nay, the dealing of Shakespeare with 
the Marlowe drama, we shall note a marked difference 
in Sterne's procedure. Nobody, even in his own day, 
who knew Rabelais at all could fail to detect the almost 
servile following of manner in great things and in small 
which Triilram displays. No one — a much smaller 
designation — who knows the strange, unedifying, but 
very far from commonplace book of which, as I have 
hinted, I never can quite believe that Beroalde de 
Verville was the author, can fail to detect an even 
closer, though a somewhat less obvious and, so to speak, 
less verifiable following here. 

In another region — the purgatory of all Sterne's com- 
mentators — we can trace this corrupt following as dis- 
tinctly at least, though it has, I think, been less often 
delinitely attributed. Sterne's too celebrated indecency, 
is, with one exception, su'i generis. No doubt much 
nonsense has been and is talked about "indecency" in 
general literature. When it is indulged, as ii 
for instance, in French of late, it becomes a nuisance ^ 
the most loathsome kiad. It is always perhaps b 
left alone. But if it be a sin to laugh now 
frankly at what were once called " gentlemen' 
then not merely many a gallant, noble, and b 
gentleman, but I fear not a few ladies, both fair and & 
are damned, with Shakespeare and Scott and Sot 
with Margaret of Navarre and Marie de Sevigne, i 
keep them in countenance. Yet to merit indulge 



this questionable quality, in additioo to bang trcaied a* 
genius treats, raust ha»e certain sub-qualitie*, or freedoma 
from quality, of its own. It muEt not be brutal and 



inhuDtan, 
thing that & 
aniggering. 
passionate, 
as Swift's 



; the quality of hnmatdty is the main 
?s iL It must not be undeihand and 

: must be frank and jovial, or frank and 
Perhaps, in some cases, it may be Bfed, 
) great extentr by the ovennattering 
pessimism of despair, which eoforces itt cootrmpt of 
man and man's fate by bringing forward these eridence* 
of his weakness. But Sterne can plead none of these 
exemptions. He has neither the frank laughter of 
Aristophanes and Rabelais, nor the frank pastion of 
Catullus and Donne. He was incapable of feeling any 
jieva inJigniilio whatever. The attraction of the thing 
for him was, I fear, merely the attraction of the im- 
proper, because it is improper ; because it shoclu people, 
or makes them blush, or gives them an unholy little 
quiver of sordid shamefaced delectation. His famous 
apology of the child playing on the floor and showing 
in innocence what is not usually shown, was desperately 
unlucky. For his displays are those of educated and 
ecoDomic un-innocency. And he took this manner, 
I am nearly sure, wholly and direcdy from Voltaire, 
who enjoys the unenviable copyright and patent of it. 

The third characteristic which Sterne took from 
others, which dyed his work deeply, and which injured 
more than it helped it, was his famous, his unrivalled. 
Sensibility or Sentimentalism. A great deal has been 
written about this admired eighteenth -century device, 
and there is no space here for discussing it. Suffice it 
to say, that although Sterne certainly did not invent it— 
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it had been inculcated by two whole generatUMU e 
French novelists before him, and had been familiar ii 
England for half a century — he has the glory, 
as it is, of carrying it to the farthest poseible. 
dead donkey and the live donkey, the latter (as t 
humbly but proudly join myself to Mr Thackeray a: 
Mr Traill in thinking) far the finer animal ; Le Fcv^ 
and La Fleur j Maria and Eliza ; Uncle Toby's fly, 
and poor Mrs Sterne's ante-nuptial polyanthus ; 
stoics thiit Mr Sterne (with a generous sense that ht 
was in no danger of that lash) wished to he wlupped,t 
and the critics from whom he would have fled froin 
Dan to Becrsheba to be delivered ; — all the celebrated 
[icrBons and passages of his works, all the decoratioD^ 
and fireworks thereof, are directed mainly to the exhibi- 
tion of " Sensibility," once so charming, 
hooted and contemned of the people ! 

And now it will be possible to have done witl 
his foibles, ail the rest in Sterne being for praise, i 
hardly any mixture of blame. We have seen what hi 
borrowed from others, mostly to his hurt; let i! 
see what he contributed of his own, almost wholly ti 
his credit and advantage. He had, in the first plac^ 
what most writers when they begin almost invariabi] 
and almost inevitably lack, a Jong and carefully ai 
store, not merely of reading, but of obse 
kind. Although his neiirly fifty years of life h 
in the ordinary sense unevcntfijl, they had given hiill 
oppiortunitiea which he had amply taken, 
of the regiment," he had evidently studied with the 
greatest and most loving care the ways i 
which still included a large proportion of Marlborougli'i 
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veteraDS ; and it has been constantly and Kaamaibkj 
held (hat hh chief study had been tiis hllkcx, wbooi 
he evidently adored in a way. Roger Stcfite it the 
admitted model of ray Uncle Toby ; and I at least 
have DO doubt that he was the orij^nal of Mr Shandy 
also, for some of the ijuaiities which appear in hii lon'i 
character of him are Walter's, not Toby's. It would 
have rei]uired, perhaps, even greater genius than Steroc 
posaesBed, and an environment less saturated with the 
delunve theory of the " ruling passion," to have given 
ua the mixed and blended temperament instead of 
aepHrad&g it into two gentlemen at once, and making 
Walter Shandy all wayward intellect, and Tobias all 
gentle goodness. But if it had been done — as Shake- 
speare perhaps alone could have done it — we should have 
had a greater and more human figure than either. Mr 
Shandy would then never have come near, as he does 
sometimes, to bejog a bore ; and my Uncle Toby {if 
I may say so without taking the wings of the morning 
to flee from the wrath of the extreme Tobyolatera) 
would have been saved fi-om the occasional appearance 
of being something like a fool. 

Still, these two are delightful even in their present 
dichotomy ; and Sterne was amply provided by his 
genius, working on his experience, with company for 
them. His fancy portraitof himself as " Yoriek " (hia 
onfeigned Shakespearianiam ti one of his best traits) 
is a little vague and fantastic ; and that of Cugenius, 
which is supposed to represent John Hall Stevenson, 
8 aliDoat as slight as it is Hatlering. But Dr Slop, 
) known to have been drawn (with somewhat 

incrciful fidelity in externals, but not at all unkindly 
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when we look deeper) from Dr Burton, a well-known 
Jacobite practitioner who had suffered from the 
Hanoverian zeal of Yorick'a uncle Jaquea in the '4.5, 
is a masterpiece. The York dignitaries are veritable 
etchings io outline, more instinct with life and indivi- 
duality than a thousand eliiborately painted pictures ; all 
the servants, Obadiah, Susannah, Bridget, and the rert,, 
are the equals of Fielding's, or of Thackeray's domi 
and though Tristram himself is the shadow of a shad^ 
I confess that I seem to see a vivid portrait in the 
three or four strokes which alone give us "my dear, 
dear Jenny." Mr Fitzgerald, succumbing to a not u 
natural temptation, considering the close juxtaposition 
in time, approximates this to the "dear, dear Kitty" 
of the letters to Miss Catherine de Fourmentelle. 
this, taking all things together, would be a rather" 
serious scandalum dam'tgellaram ,■ and I do not think it 
necessary to identify, though the traits seem 
suit not ill with the few genuine ones in the letteraL 
about Mrs Sterne herself. That the "dear, dear"' 
should be ironical more or less is quite Shandeaib 
All these, if not drawn directly from individuals (the 
lower exercise), are first generalised and then pre- 
cipitated into individuality from a large observalioS 
(which is the infinitely higher and better). I fear 1 
must except Widow Wadraan, save in the sentry-i 
box scene, from this encomium. But then Widoif 
Wadman is not really a real person. She is partly ai 
instrument to put my Uncle Toby through some new 
motions, and partly 3 cue to enable Sterne to indulgti 
in his worst foible. As for Trim, quit •u'tluperirtat 
Trim J The lover of the " popish clergywi 
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simply perfect, with a not much leM good heart and a 
much better head than his nnaster's, and in his own 
degree hardly less of a gentleman. 

The manner in which these delightfal persons (I 
obserTe with shame that I had omitted the modest 
worth of Mrs Shandy, nearly the moat delightful of 
them all) are introduced to the reader, may have 
Bufiered a iilde from that corrupt following of which 
enough has been said. I can only say, that I would 
compound for a good deal more corruption of the same 
kind, allied with a good deal less genius. It can 
scarcely be doubted that there was a real pre-estab- 

E'd harmony between Sterne's gifts and thefalrasie 
ner ; certainly this manner, if it aomecimes ex- 
ited his weaknesses, gave rare opportunities to his 
strength. And the same may be said of his style. 
He might certainly have given us less of the typo- 
graphical ti'icks with which he chose to bedizen and 
bedaub it, and sometimes in his ultra- Rabelaisian 
moods — I do not mean of gaulolscrie but of sheer 
fooling— we feel the falsetto rather disastrously. It is 
conatandy forgotten by unfavourable critics of Rabelais 
that his extravagances were to a great extent, at any 
rate, quite natural outbursts of animal spirits. The 
Middle Ages, though it has become the fashion with 
those who know nothing about them to represent them 
as ages of gloom, were probably the merriest time of 
this world's history ; and the Reformation and the 
Renaissance, with their pedantry and their puritanism, 
if all their physical science, had not quite 
led the merriment when Rabelais wrote. But 
>ugh animal spirits still survived in Sterne's day, it 



cannot be aajd that m England, any more than elsei 
where, there was much genuine merriment of the 
honest, childish, mediaeval kind, and thus his mannei' 
perpetually jars. Still the style, independently of the 
tricks, was excellently suited for the work. I 
moot point how far the extremely loose and ungirt 
character of this style, which sometimes, and indeed' 
often, reaches sheer alovenliness aad solecism, w 
tentianal. I think myself that it was nearly as de^i 
liberate as the asterisks, and the black and marbled 
pages. We know from the Sermam that Sterne CO11I4 
write carefully enough when he chose, and we know 
from the MS. of the Journey that he corrected sedii" 
iously. Nor is it likely that he had the exci 
hmry. The Ehortest ume that he ever took ovc 
of his two-volume batches was more than six rac 
and looking at the pr:tctice, not of miracles of industff < 
and facility like Scott, but of rather dilatory writeMi 
like Thackeray, one would think that the quantiqt 
(which is not more than a couple of hundred pages a 
one of these present volumes) might be written in liltl' 
more than six weeks. At any late, the style, conversfiw 
tional, unpretentious, too easy to be jerky, and yet to 
broken to be sustained, suits subject and scheme i 
few others could. 

But there is perhaps little need to say more about 
book which, though some say that few read it throug 
nowadays, is thoroughly wdl known in outline and i 
its salient passages, and which will pretty certainly la 
hold of ail fit readers as soon as they take to it. 
its writer a very little more may perhaps be said, all tht. 
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more so because those who, not ondcntanding CRDcal ad- _ 
miration, think that bio^phen and cdh«n Oi^bi IN*V 
only to be just and a Httle kind, but rKtrars^ady'-J 

p;irtial to their Eubjects, nay conceive that I ha 
a little unjust, or, at any rate, a little mikind to Sterac] 
If so, they have not read bis ovd extremely ti^efiiofli 
and in geoeral, if not in paiticubr, my wond atOck a 
the adage Je mer/uis. But if not irif airi, there is j 
Tery much tonum to be said of Sccme. He w 
merely endowed with a fingular and essential j 
he was not merely the representatife and moutb|aece, in I 
a way hardly surpassed by any one, of a certain way of > 
thought and feeling more or less peculiar to lui time. 
These were his merits, )us wry great menu as a 
writer. But he had others, and great, if not very 
great ones, as a m^n. Though never rich, he leenu 
to have been free from the fault of parsimony ; and 
albeit he died in debt, not deeply tainted with iJiat of 
extravagance in money matters. For most of his later 
expenditure was on others, and he might justly calcu- 
late on his pen paying, and more than paying, his shot. 
Little love as there was lost between him and his wjfir, 
he always took the greatest care to provide for her 
wants in the rather costly severance of their establish- 
ments, and never even in his most indiscreet moments 
liiots a grtimble at her expenditure, a vice of which some 
people of much higher general reputalion have been 
known to be guilty. Though he was certainly pleased 
althcaltcntionsofthc great," I do not know that there 
is any just cause for accusing him of truckling to, or 
fewniog on them beyond the custom and courtesy of 
the time. For all his reckless humour, there was no 



XXXVl INTRODUCTION. 

ill-nature in him. His worst enemies have admitted 
that his affection for hia daughter was very pretty and 
quite unaffected ; and his letters to and of Mrs James 
Ehow that he could think of a woman nobly and whole- 
somely as a friend, for all hia ignoble and unwholesome 
ways of thought in regard to the sex. If it bad not 
been for the cruel indiscretion of his Lydia (which, 
however, has something of the old virtue of conveying 
the balm as well as the sting), he would probably have 
been much better thought of dian he is. And consider- 
ing the delightful books here once more presented, I 
think we may consent to forgive the faults which, after 
all, were mainly his own business, for the merits by 
which we so largely benefit, and for w 
□n ovei-bounteous guerdon. 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOfRABI^ 

MR PITT. 

SIR, 

EVER itow Wight of a I>edJcator had lorn bopca 
fratn hu Dnlkadon, tban I have Iroin thia of 
ibr it IS wTmen id a bjv cornef of d)c king- 
Dd in a rrtir'd thatch'd house, where I live in 
endeavour to fr^cc Against the inlirmittn 
health, and other evils of lifr, by miith ; being 

pemiaded that fvcry lime a man smiles, but 

more so, when he bu^hs, it adds something to 
Fragmeoi of Life. 



I hnmbly beg, Siri that you vill honour chii book) 

J it (not under your Protecdon, it 

protect itself, but) into the country with 

; where, if I am ever told, it has made you aniite i 
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or can conceive it has beguiled you of one moment's 

pain 1 shall think myself as happy as a minister of 

state ; ^perhaps much happio* than any one (one 

only excepted) that I have read or heard of. 

I am, GREAT SSBLy 

(and what is more to your Honour) 

I amy GOOD SIR, 

Your Well-wisher, and 

most humble Fellow-subject, 

THE AUTHOR. 





LIFE AND OPINIONS 



TRISTRAM SHANDY, Gent. 



f Wish either my tatbei' or my matlier, or indeed 

both of them, as they were in duty both equally 

bound to it, had minded what Lhey were about 

] they begot me ; had they duly considcr'd how 

i depended upon what they were then doiDg ; — 

inly the production of a rational Being was 

I ■concerned in it, but that poaaibly the happy forniation 

and temperature of his body, perhaps hie genius and the 

very cast of his mind ; — and, for aught they knew to 

the contrary, even the fortunes of his whole house miglit 

turn from the humours and dispositions which 

uppermoflt; Had they duly weighed and 

1 all this, and proceeded accordingly, 1 
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am verily persu^ided I ahouJcl have made a quite diiferent 
llgure in the world, from that in which the reader is 
likely to Bee me. — Believe me, good folks, this is not 
so inconsiderable a thing as many of you may thiak. itj 
— you have all, I dare say, heard of the animal spirits, 
aa how they are transfused from father to soo, &c &c. 
— and a great deal to that purpose ! — Wei!, you may 
take my word, that aiae parts in ten of a man's sense 
or his nonsense, his successes and miscaniages in this 
world depend upon their motions and activity, and the 
different tracts and trains you put them into, SO that 
when they are once set a-going, whether right or 
wrong, 'tJB not a half-penny matter, — away they go 
cluttering like hey-go mad ; and by treading the same 
steps over and over again, they presently make a road 
of it, as plain and as smooth as a garden-walk, which, 
when they arc once used to, the Devil himself some- 
times shall not be able to drive them off it. 

Pray, my Dear, quoth my mother, havr you not 

forgot la wind up the clack ? Good G — .' cried 

my father, making an exclamation, but taking care 

to moderate hia voice at the same time, Did poer 

wsnutn, lince the ercalion of the •world, ialcrrupi a nutK 
•toilh inch a tilly qvcil'ion ? Fray, what was your &ther 
saying ? Nothing. 



C'tiaptci t). 

Then, positively, there is nothing in the 

question that I can see, either good or bad. Then, 

let me tell you. Sir, it was a very unseasonable quet- 
don at least, — because it scattered and dispersed the 
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aoimal sprite, whose busineas it was to have escarted 
and gone hand in hand with the HOMUNCULUS, 
and conducted him safe to the place destined fat his 
recqiUoo. 

The HoM[iNc:ULt;a, Sir, in however low and ludicrous 
3 light he may appear, in this age of levity, to the eye 
of folly or prejudice; — to the eye of reason in scien- 
ti£ck research, he stands confeas'd — ;i Being guarded 
and circumscribed with rights. The minutest phi- 
losophers, who, by the bye, have the most enlarged 
understandings, (their souls being inversely as their 
enquiiies) shew us incontestably, that the HoMUNCi'Lt;s 
is created by the same hand, — engender'd in the same 
course of nature, — «ndow'd with the same loco-motive 
powers and faculties with us : — That he consists as we 
do, of skin, hair, fat, flesh, veins, arteriet 
nerves, cartilages, bones, murrow, brains, g 
tals, humours, and articulations 
much activity, — and, in all set 
much and as truly our fellow-cr 



ligaments, 
nds, geni- 

of the word, as 

Chancellor of England. — He may be benefited, — he 
may be injured, — he may obtain redress ; — in a word, 
^ has all the claims and rights of humanity, which 
Uj, Fuffindorf, or the best ethick writers allow to 
e out of that state and relation. 
iKow, dear Sir, what if any accident had befallen 
his way alone ! — or that, through terror of it, 
to to young a traveller, my little Gendemsn had 
to his journey's end miaeralily spent i — his mus- 
Btrength and virility worn down to a thread ; — 
animal spirits ruffled beyond description, — and 
this sad disordered state of nerves, he had lain 
prey to sudden starts, or a series of melancholy 
dreams and fancies, for nine long, long months to- 
gether. — I tremble to think what a foundation had 
been laid for a thousand weaknesses both of body 




; for I declare before-hand, 
:urious and inquisitive. 
—Shut the door.— 



onlyB 



I waB begot io the night, betwixt the £rst Saailay and 
the first Monday in the month of March, in the year 
of our Lord one thousand seven hundred and eighteen. 
I am positive I was. — But how I came to be so very 
particular in my account of a thing which happened 
before I was born, is owing to another small anecdote 
known only in our own family, but now made publick 
for the belter clearing up this point. 

My father, you must know, who was originally a 
Turkey merchant, but had left off business ior some 
years, in order to retire to, and die upon, his paternal 

estate in the county of , was, I believe, one of 

the most regular men in everything he did, whether 'twas 
matter of business, or matter of amusement, that ever 
lived. As a small specimen of this extreme exactnesi 
of his, Co which be was in truth a slave, — he had made 
it a rule for many years of his life, — on the first Sunday- 
aight of every month throughout the whole year, — ae 
certain as ever the Sunday-mght came, — —to wnnd up 
a large house-clock, which we had standing on the back- 
Btaira head, with his own hands ; — And being some- 
where between fifty and sixty years of age at the time 
I have been speaking of, — he had likewise gradually 
brought some other little family concernments to the 
same period, in order, as he would often say to my 
uncle Toby, to get them all out of the way at 



rest of the n 



; plagued and pestered with them the • 
e misfortune, which, inl 



a great measure, fell upon myself, and the effects o 
which I fear I shall carry with me to my grave ; namelyJ 
of ideas, which havftj 
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poor mother could never hear the aaid clock wound up, 

but the thoughts of some other thiogs unavoidably 

popped into her head — £5* vice vena: Which 

strange combioatton of Jdeae, the sagacious Locke, who 
certainly understood the nature of these things better 
than most men, afhrma to have produced more wry 
actions than all other BOurces of prejudice whatso- 

But this by the bye. 

Now it appears by a memorandum in mjr father's 
|iocket-book, which now lies upoD the table, "That on 
Ladj-day, which was on the 25th of the same month 

in which I date niy geoiture, my father set out upon 

his journey to London, with my eldest brother Boliy, 
to fijt him at IVeslnuniter school ; " and, as it appears 
&om the same authority, "That he did not get down 
to his wife and family till the lecaad iticek in May follow- 
ing," — it brings the thing almost to a certainty. How- 
ever, what follows in the beginning of the next chapter, 
puts it beyond all possibility of doubt. 

Bat pray. Sir, What was your father doing 

all December, January, and Fehraary f Why, 

yMadam, — he was all that time afflicted with a Sciatica. 



Cbapter b. 

1718, which to the ' 
ini! kalendar months \ 
as any husband could in reason have expected, 
I I Triilram Shandy, Gentleman, brought forth 

S this scurvy and disasterous world of ours. 1 

I been born in the Moon, or in any of the 
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planets, (except Jupiter or Saturn, because I never 
could bear cold weather) for it could not well have 
iared worse with me in any of them (though I will not 
answer for fatus) than it has in this vile, dirty planet 
of ours, — which, o' my conscience, with reverence be 
/ it spoken, I take to be made up of the shreds and 

' clippings of the rest ; not but the planet is well 

enough, provided a man could be born in it to a great 
title or to a great estate ; or could any how contrive 
to be called up to publick charges, and employments of 

dignity or power ;-- ■ -but that is cot ray case ; and 

therefore every man will speak of the &ir as his own 

market has gone in it ; for which cause I affinn 

it over again to be one of the vilest worlds that ever 
was made ; — for I can truly say, that from the first hour 
I drew my breath in it, to this, that T can now scarce 
draw it at all, for an asthma I got in seating against the 
wind in Flanders ; — ^I have been the continual sport of 
what the world calls Fortune ; and though I will not 
wrong her by saying, She has ever made me feel the 

weight of any great or signal evil ; yet with all the 

good temper in the world, I affirm it of her, that ii 
every stage of my life, and at every turn and corne 
where iihe could get fairly at me, the ungracious ducheu 
has pelted me with a set of as pitiful misadventures a 
crosa accidents as ever small Hero sustained. 



IN the beginning of the last chapter, I informed you 
exactly 'wben I waa born ; but I did not inform 
you how. No, that particular was reserved entirely 
for 3 chapter by itself ;— besides. Sir, as you and I ara 
in a manner perfect strangers to each other, it 'i "' 
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not have been proper to have let you into too many cir- 
cumstances relating to myself all at once. — You must 
hare a little ptience. I have undertaken, you see, to 
write Dot only my life, but my opinioos also ; hoping 
and expecting that your knowledge of my character, 
and of what kind of a mortal I am, by the one, would 
give you a better relish for the other ; As you proceed 
farther with me, the slight acquaiDtanco, which is now 
beginning betwixt us, will grow into familiarity ; and 
that, unlesa one of us is in fault, will tei-minate in 
friendship. — Sem prtelarum I — then nothing which 
has touciied me will be thought trifling in its nature, 
or tedious in its telling. Therefore, my dear friend and 
companion, if you should think me somewhat sparing 
of my oariaiive on my first setting out — ben.r with me, 
— and let me go on, and tell my story my own way : 
— Or, if I should seem now and then to trifle upon the 
road, — or should sometimes put on a fool's cap with a 
bell to it, for a moment or two as we pass along, — 
don't fly off, — but rather courteously give me credit 
for a little more wisdom than appears upon my outside ; 
— and as we jog on, either laugh with rac, or at me, 

I' I short, do any thing, — only keep your temper. 
the same village where my father and my mother 
dwelt, dwelt also a thin, upright, motherly, notable, 
good old body of a midwife, who with the help of 
a little plain good sense, and some years full employment 
in her business, in which she had all along trusted little 
to her own efforts, and a great deal to diose of dame 
Nature, — had acquired, in her way, no small degree 
of reputation in the world ; by which word timrlii. 
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need I in this place inform your worahip, that I w 
be understood to mean no more of it, than a ara^ 
circle described upon the circle of the great world, of 
four EngtUb miles diameter, or thereabouts, of which 
the cottage where the good old woman lived, is sup- 
posed to be the centre ? — She had been left, it seems, 
a widow in great distress, with three or four small 
children, in her forty-seventh year ; and as ahe was ai 
that time a person of decent carriage, — grave deport- 
ment, — a woman moreover of few words, and withd 
an object ai compassion, whose distress, and silence 
under it, called out the louder for a friendly lift : thai 
wife of the parson of the parish was touched with picyi 
and having often lamented an inconvenience, to which 
her husband's flock had for many years been exposed,', 
inasmuch as there was no such thing as a midwife, fi 
any kind or degree, to be got at, let the case have been 
never so urgent, within less than six or seven long 
miles riding ; which said seven long miles in dark 
nights and dismal roads, the country thereabouts heiag 
nothing but a deep clay, was almost equal to fourteen J 
and that in effect was sometimes next to having n 
midwife at all ; it came into her head, that it woul 
be doing as seasonable a kindness to the whole parish^ 
as to the poor creature herself, to get her a litde in^^" 
Btructed in some of the plain principles of the business 
in order to set her up in it. As no woman thereabout! 
was better qualilied to execute the plan she had farmed 
than herself, the gentlewoman very charitably under- 
took it ; and having great influence over the female 
part of the parish, she found no difliculty in efiectinj 
it to the utmost of her wishes. In truth, the paraos 
join'd his interest with his wife's in the whole affair t 
and in order to do things as they should be, and give 
the poor soul as good a title by law to practise, as his 
wife had given by institution, — he chearftilly paid tho 
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fees for the ordinaiy't licnice hrwwrff, amembng in 
the whole, to the nun of ct^iecn itulliiig* and foor 
penct ; so that betwixt tbem both, tbe good woonn 
wag fully invested in the real and corporal po»e«don 
of her office, together with all iti rigtit, mtmbtFt, amd 
apfnirtenancct •aihalioejier. 

These Uit words, you miut know, were Dot accordiag 
to the old form in which loch liceacei, faculties, aod 
powers usually ran, which iQ like caia had heretofore 
becD granted to the sisterhood. Sut it was according 
to 3 aeat Farrada cA D'uHai his own devising, whoharing 
3 jarticujar turn for taking to pieces, and new fiaming 
over again, all kind of bstrunietits in that way, not only 
hit upon this dainty amendment, bat coaxed many of the 
old Lcensed matrons in the neighbourhood, to open their 
faculties afresh, in order to have this wham-wham of hii 
iiwwted. 

I own I never could envy Didau in these kinds of 
^nciea of his : — But every man to his own laste. — Did 
not Dr Kunattraiiut, that great man, at his Idsure 
houn, take the greatest delight imaginable in comtnog of 
asses tails, aod plucking the dead hairs out with his teeth, 
though he had tweezers always in his pocket i Nay, 
if you come to that, Sir, have not the wisest of men in 
all ages, not excepting Solomon himself, — have they not 
had their Hobbt-Horses ; — their running horses, — their 
and their cockle-shells, their drums and their 
mpets, their liddles, their pallets, — their maggots 
'ioi butterflies ? — and so long as a man rides his 
f-HoRSE peaceably and quietly along the King's 
ay, and neither compels you or me to get up 
lind him, — P'^/i ^'i*' what have either you or I to 
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— Dc guilibvi nan at JupulanJum ,- — xhas. is, there ii 
Qo disputiDg against Hobby-Horses ; and for my pan, 
I Beldom do ; nor could I with any sort of grace, Iwd I 
been an enemy to them at the bottom ; for happening, 
at certain intervaJs and changes of the moon, to be both 
fidler and painter, according as the fly stings : — Be it 
known to you, that I keep a couple of pads myself, upon 
which, in their turns, (nor do I care who knows it) I 
frequently ride out and take the air ; — though some- 
dmes, to my shame be it spoken, I take somewhat longer 
joumies than what a wise mao would think altogether 
right. — But the truth is, — I am not a wise man ; — and 
besides am a mortal of so litde consequence in the world, 
it is not much matter what 1 do : so I seldom fret or 
fume at all about it i Nor does it much disturb my rest, 
when I see such great Lords and tall Personages as 
hereafter follow ; — such, for instance, as my Lord 
A, B, C, D, E, F, G, H, I, K, L, M, N, O, P, Q, 
and so on, all of a row, mounted upon their several 
horses j — some with large stirrups, gettbg on in a more 

grave and sober pee ; others on the contrary, tucked 

op to their very china, with whips across their mouths, 
scouring and scampering it away like so many little 
party-coloured devils astride a mortgage, — and as if 

some of them were resolved to break their necks. 

So much the better — say I to myself; — for in case the 
worst should happen, the world will make a shift to do 

excellently well without them j and for the rest, 

why God speed them e'en let them ride on 

without opposition from me ; for were their lordships 
unhorsed this very night — 'us ten to one but that many 
of them would be worse mounted by one half before 
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Not one of iheae inBiapcea therefore can be said to 

break id upon my rest. But there is ao instance, 

which I own puts me off my guard, and that is, when 
I see one born for great actions, and what is etill more 
for his honour, whose nature ever inclines him to goad 
ones ; — when I behold such a one, my Lord, like your- 
self, whose principles and conduct arc as generous and 
noble as his blood, and whom, for that reason, a corrupt 
world cannot spare one moment ; — when I see such a 
one, my Lord, mounted, though it is but for a minute 
beyond the time which my love to my country has pre- 
scribed to him, and my zeal for his glory wishes, — 
then, my Lord, I cease to be a philosopher, and id the 
first transport of an honest impaiience, I wish the 
HoHBv-HoKSE, with all his fraternity, at the Devil. 

«My Lord, 
Mj maintain this to be a dedication, notwithstanding 
'arity in the three great essenUals of matter, 
1 place : I beg, therefore, you will accept it 
:h, and that you will permit me to lay it, with 
it respectful humility, at your Lordship's feet, — 
1 you are upon them, — which you can be when 
ase ; — and that is, my Lord, whenever there is 
a for it, and I will add, to the (jest purposes too. 
e the honour to be, 

" My LorJ, 

Tour LortUhip's mosi ohcdicnt, 

and most devoted, 

and moil humlils seroani, 
TnisTKAM Shandy." 



CMpter in. 

I SOLEMNLY declare to all mankind, that theabow 
dedication was made for no one Prince, Prelat^ 
Pope, or Potentate, — Duke, Marquis, Earl, Vig^ 
count, or Baton, of this, or any other Realm ii 

tendom ; not has it yet been hawked about, t 

offered publicly or privately, tlirectly or indirectly, 
any one person or personage, great or small; 
honestly a true Virgin- Dedication untried on, 
any eoul living. 

I labour this point so particularly, merely to remove ~ 
any oflence or objection which might arise against it 
from the manner in which I propose to make the most 
of it ; — which is the putting it up fairly to public sale ; 
which I now do, 1 

Every author has a way of his own in bringing hifl 

jxiints to bear ; — for my own part, as I hate chaifeii 
and higgling for a few guineas in a dark entry ; — 
resolved within myself, from the very beginning, t 
squarely and openly with your Great Folks li 
affair, and try whether I should not come off the betn 
by it. 

If therefore there is any one Duke, Marqiiis, Eac 
Viscount, or Baron, in these his Majesty's dominioD 
who stands in need of a tight, genteel dedication, ai 
whom the above will suit, (for by the bye, unless it 

suits in some degree, I will not prt with it) it is 

much at his service for fifty guineas ; which I am 

positive is twenty guineas leas than it ought to be afforded _ 
for, by any man of genius. 

My Lord, if you examine it over again, it is far froi 
being a gross piece of daubing, as some dedications ai 
The design, your Lordship sees, is good, — the colouring 
transparent, — tlie drawing not amiss ; — or to sj 
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Z-iavttt f. 

WHATEVER degree of Bmall merit the act of " 
benignity in favour of the midwife might 
justly claim, or to whom that ckim truly 
rested, — at first sight aeems not very materia! to this 
history ; certain however it was, that the gentle- 
woman, the parson's wife, did run away at that time 
with the whole of it : And yet, for my life, I cannot 
help thinldng but that the parson himself, though he 
had not the good fortune to hit upon the design first, — 
yet, as he heartily concurred in it the moment it was 
laid hefore him, and as beartjly parted with his money 
to carry it into execution, had a claim to some share 
of it, — if not lo a full half of whatever honour was 
due to it. 

The world at that time was pleased to determine 
the matter otherwise. 

Lay down the book, and I will allow you half a 
day to give a probable guess at the grounds of this 
procedure. 

Be it known then, that, for about five years before 
the date of the midwife's licence, of which you liave 
had 80 eircumatantiaJ an account, — the parson we have 
to do with had made himself a country-talk by a breach 
of all decorum, which he had committed against him- 
self, his station, and his office ; — and that was in never 
appearing better, or otherwise mounted, than upon a lean, 
sorry, jack-ass of a horse, value about one pound fifteen 
shillings ; who, to shorten ali description of him, was 
full brother lo RoiinanU, as far as similitude congenial 
could make him ; for he answered his description 
to a hair-breadth in every thing, — except that I do 
Dot remember 'tis any where said, that Roi'mante was 
broken-winded ; and that, moreover, Ras'manle, uo is 
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In the several sallies about his parish, aod in the 
neighbouriag visits to the gentry who lived around 
him, — you will easily comprehend, that the parson, so 
appointed, would both hear and see enough to keep his 
' philosophy from rusting. To sjieak the truth, he cever 
could enter a village, but he caught the attention of both 

old and young. Labour stood still as he pass'd 

the bucket hung suspended in the middle of the well, 

the spinning-wheel forgot its round, even 

chuck-farthing and shul3e-cap themselves stood gaping 
till he had got out of sight ; and as his movement was 
not of the quickest, he had generally time enough upon 
his hands to make his abservauons, — to hear the groans 
of the serious, — and the laughter of the light-hearted j 
— at! which he bore with excellent tranquillity. — His 
character was, — he loved a jest in his heart — and as he 
saw himself in the true point of ridicule, he would say 
he could not be angry with others for seeing him in a 
light, in which he so srrongly saw himself: So that to 
his friends, who knew his foible was not the love of 
money, and who therefore made the less scruple ii 
bantering the extravagance of his humour, — instead of 
giving the true cause, — he chose rather to join in the 
laugh against himself; and as he never carried one single 
ounce of flesh upon his own bones, being altogether aa 
spare a figure as his beast, — he would sometimes insist 
upon it, that the horse was as good as the rider deserved; 
—that they were, centaur-like, — both of a piece. At 
other times, and in other moods, when his spirits were 
above the temptation of false wit, — he would say, he 
found himself going off fast in a consumption ; and, with 
great gravity, would pretend, he could not bear the sight 
of a fat horse, without a dejection of heart, and a 
sensible alteration in his pulse ; and that he had made 
choice of the lean one he rode upon, not only to keep 
himself in countenance, but in spirits. 
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the upshot of which was generally this, that his horai 
was either clapp'd, or spavio'd, or greaz'd ; — or 
twitter-bon'd, or bio ken- winded, or something, i 
or Other had befallen him, which would let him c 
no flesh ; — so that he had every nine or ten months 4 
bad horse to get rid of, — and a good horse to purcha 
in his stead. 

What the loss in such a balance might amount tO| 
communibat annit, I would leave to a special jury of 
aufferers in the aame traffick, to determine ; — but let 
it be what it would, the honest gentteraaa bore it for 
many years without a murmur, til! at length, 1 _ 
peated ill accidents of the kind, he found it necesa 
to take the thing under consideration ; and 
weighing the whole, and summing it up in his r 
he found it not only disproportioned to his other e 
pences, but withal so heavy an article in itself, ai 
disable him from any other act of generosity 1 
parish : Besides this, he considered that with 1 
the sum thus galloped away, he could do ti 
much good ; — and what still weighed more with hiq 

than all other eonsiderationa put together 

that it confined all his chanty into one particular 
channel, and where, as he fancied, it was the least 
wanted, namely, to the child-bearing and child-gettine 
part of bis parish ; reserving nothing for the impotei 
— nothing for the aged, — nothing for the many c 
fortlesa scenes he was hourly called forth to i 
where poverty, and sickness, and affliction dwelt t 
gether. 

For these reasons he resolved to discontinue 1 
expenee j and there appeared but two possible wa 
extricate him clearly out of it j — and these were, i 
to make it an irrevocable law never more to len 
steed upon any application whatever, — or else be 
tent to ride the last poor devil, such as they had 11 
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ttory ran like wiid-fire — " The pareon had a ictnmtng 
fit of pride which had jost seized him ; and he was 
gcang to be weU moaoted once again in his life ; and if 
It wai to, 'tW3« plain as the bud at noon-dij', he would 
Kket the expence of the licence, ten times told, the 
y fir«t year : — So that every body was left to judge 
'n this act of charily." 
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What were his views in this, and in every other 
action of his life, — or rather what were the opimona 
wliich fioated in the brains of other people concerning, 
it, was a thought which too much floated in hia ownt, 
and too often broke in upon his reat, when he should 
have been sound asleep. 

About ten years ago this gentleman had the good, 
fortune to be made entirely easy upon that score, — it 
being just so Jong since he left his parish, — and the 
whole world at the same time behind hirn, — -and stands 
accountable to a Judge of whom he will have no cause 

But there is a fatality attends the actions of somfi 
men ; Order them as they will, they pass thro' a^ 
certain medium, which so twists and refracts thei^ 

from their true directions that, with all the titles 

to praise which a rectitude of heart can give, the doeri 
of them are ncTerthcless forced to iive and die with- 

Of the truth of which, this gentleman was a painfiit 

example. But to know by what means this camo 

to pass, — and to mnke that knowledge of use to you, I 
insist upon it that you read the two following chapters^ 
which contain such a sketch of his life and cnnvereatioii, 
as will carry its moral along with it, — When this is 
done, if nothing stops us in our way, we will go oS 
with the midwife. 
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CRICK was this paison's name, and, what ttt 

very remarkable in it, (as appears from 

most ancient account of the family, wrote upOB 

rellum, and now in perfect preservation) it had; 
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cont^it myself with ooly iajBC It kid ben 

exactly so spelt, withoot d>e leaK rariaoan or tnoifO- 
silion of a angle letter, for I do mt know bow long ; 
which is more tlian I would leM ai e ta By of ooe hJl 
of the best mntames in the langdam; 
couTK of years, have genenUy Bndffgone i 
and changes as their ownen. — Hm dat been o _ 
the)»ide, or to the shame of tbe rgyectiTc p rOfoetow? 
— Id hooest truth, I tfatnk aociietBiKS to die ooe, and 
Aooetimes to the other, jott as die tempcaiuHt haa 
wroughL But a FiUainoiiB aflair it is, and <nl1 ooe day 
so blend and confouod us akogether, that no ooe dull 
be able to Etaod up and swear, ** That hia own great 
graadiather waa the man who <M eidicr this or 
that." 

This evil had been sut^cieotly fenced a^inst by the 
[KDdeat care of the TorUi't family, aod their religioui 
preservation of these records I quote, which do Either 
inform ub. That the family was originally of Danixi 
extraction, and had been transplanted ioto £nglanJ as 
early as in the reign of HorwcndUIai, king of Dtnnuiri, 
in whose court, it seems, an ancestor of thb Mr 
TbtuPi, and from whom he was lineally descended, held 
a considerable post to the day of hia death. Of what 
nature this considerable post was, this record saith not ; 
— It only adds, That, for near two centuries, it had 
been totally abolished, as altogether unnecessary, not 
only in that court, but in every other court of the 
Christian world. 

It has often come into my head, that this post could 
he no Other than that of the king's chief Jester ; — and 
tiiat Hamlel's Terici, in our Shakespeare, many of whose 
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plays, you know, are founded upon authenticated facn 
was certainly the very man. 

I have not the time to look into Saxa-Grammalku/t 
Danish hbtory, to know the certainty of this j — bu 
you have leiaure, and can easily get at the book, ' 
may do it full aa well yourself. 

I had juat time, in my travels through Genm, 
with Mr Noddy's eldest son, whom, in the year 174I1 
I accompanied as governor, riding along with him at « 
prodigious rate thro' moat parts of Europe, and of which 
original journey performed by us two, a most delect- 
able narrative will be given in the progress of this work } 
I had just time, I say, and that was all, to prove th* 
truth of an observation made by a long sojourner in 

that country ; namely, " That nature was ndthep 

very lavish, nor was she very sdngy in her gifts irf 
genius and capacity to its inhabitants ; — but, like a di>> 
creet parent, was moderately kind to them all ; observ-i 
ing such an equal tenor in the distribution of hef 
fevoura, aa to bring them, in those points, pretty neaf 
to a level with each other ; so that you will meet with 
few instances in that kingdom of refined parts j but ft 
great deal of good plain houshold understanding amongst 
all ranks of people, of which every body has a share i '' 
which is, I think, very right. 

With us, you see, the case is quite different : — wt 
are all ups and dovms io this matter ; — you are a great 
genius ; — or 'tis fifty to one. Sir, you are a great dunce 
and a blockhead ; — not that there is a total want <^ 
intermediate steps, — no, — we are not bo irregular 
that comes to ; — but the two extremes are more common; 
and in a greater degree in this unsettled island, where 
nature, in her gifts and dispositions of this kind, ii 
most whimsical and capricious ; fortune herself not 
being more so in the bequest of her goods and chatcdt 
than she. 
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is is all that ever staggered my faith id regard to 
forick^i extraction, who, by what I can remember of 
lim, and by ail the accounts I could ever get of him, 
eemed not to have had one single drop of Dan'itb blood 
1 his whole crasis ; in aiae hundred years, it might 

Dssibty have all run out : 1 will not philosophize 

>De moment with you about it ; for happea how it would, 
the ha was this : — That instead of that cold phlegm 
and exact regularity of sense and humours, you would 
bave looked for, in one so extracted ; — he was, on 
the contrary, as mercurial and sublimated a composition, 
-as heteroclite a creature in all his declensions ; — with t 
] much life and whim, and jfoirt' de caur about him, 
a the kindliest climate coold have engendered and put 
' together. With all this »ail, poor Torici carried not 
me ounce of ballast ; he was utterly unpractised in 
;the world; and, at the age of twenty-six, knew just 
about as well how to steer his course in it, as a romp- 
' io£) unsuspicious girl of thirteen : So chat upon his first 
Rtting out) the brisk gale of his spirits, as you will 
imagine, ran him foul ten times in a day of somebody's 
tackling ; and as the grave and more slow-paced were 

aest in his way, you may likewise imagine, 

a with such he had generally the ill luck to get the 
most entangled. For aught I know there might be 
.BOme mixture of unlucky wit at the bottom of such ' 

Fracas : For, to speak the truth, Torick had an in- 

Tincible dislike and opposition in his natiu'e to gravity; 
-not to gravity as such ; — for where gravity was 
mted, he would be the most grave or serious of 
. iDOrtal men for days and weeks together ; — but he was 
aD enemy to the affectation of it, and declared open 
war against it, only as it appeared a cloak for ignorance, 
DT for folly : and then, whenever it fell in his way, how- 
<Crer sheltered and protected, he seldom gave it much 
iqoarter. 
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Sometimei, in hia wild way of talking, he would 
that Gravity was an errant scouiulrel, and he would add, 
—of the moat dangerauB kind too, — because a sly 
aod that he verily believed, more honeat, well-meaiung 
people were bubbled out of their goods and money by 
It in one tweive-montli, than by pocket-picking and 
Bhop-llfting in seven. In the naked temper which 
merry heart discovered, he would say, there was i 
danger, — but to itself: — whereas the very essence of 
gravity was deaign, and coneequently deceit ; — 'twas a 
uught trick to gain credit of the world for more sowe 
and knowledge than a man was worth ; aud that, with 
all its pretenaiona, — it was no belter, but often worse, 
than what a French wit had long ago defined it, — roz, 
A mystcrhus carriage of the body to cover the defitti if' 
the minJ, — which definiuon of gravity, Toriei, wiui. 
great imprudence, would eay, deserved to be wrc 
letters of^gold. 

But, in plain truth, he was a man unhackneyed aotf 
unpractised in the world, and was altogether as indis- 
creet and foolish on every other subject of discourse 
where policy is wont to impress reatrainU Toricl had 
no impression but one, and that was what arose froni 
the nature of the deed spoken of; which impression he 
would usually translate into plain English without any' 
periphrasis ; — and too oft without much distinctioi)> 
of either person, time, or place ; — so that when men- 
tion was made of a pitiful or an ungenerous proceeding 

he never gave himself a moment's time to reflect' 

who was the hero of the piece, what hia station, 

or how far he had power to hurt him hereafter ; 

but if it was a dirty action, — without more a<' 

The man waa a dirty fellow,— and so on. — And i 
comments had usually the ill fate to be terminated 
either in a ban mot, or ta be enlivened throughout with 
some drollery or humour of expression, it gave wjnga 




lk,iifm^-£aart vliidi, by 

two 1^ marc thaa aatae at 
jnttad to I — oamdj. That the 

Bom, and the otber a laagb at ^'oor exptnce, 
and thicks no more about it. IntereM, however, ttill 
rons on io both cases ; — the periodical or accidental 
paymenU of it, just serring to keep the memory of the 
at&ir alive ; till, at length, in some evil hour, — pop 
comes the creditor upon each, and by demaoding 
ipal upon the spot, together with full interest to 
the very day, makes them both feel the full extent of 
' eir obligations. 
Ai the reader (for I hale your ifi) has a thorough 
iwledge of human nature, I need not say more to 
-itisfy him, that ray Hero could not go on at this rate 
without some slight experience of these incidental 
To speak the truth, he had wantonly 
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involved himself in a multitude of email book-ddiU o 
this stamp, which, notwiihaunding Eugmiui't freque 
advice, he too much disregarded ; thinking, that as n 
one of them was contracted thro' aoy malignancy ;— 
but, on the contrary, from an honesty of mind, a 
a mere jocundity of humour, they would all of them 

Ettgeniat would never admit this ; and would often 
tell him, that one day or other he would certainly b 
reckoned with ; and he would often add, in an acccn 
of sorrowful apprehension, — to the uttermost 
To which Torici, with his usual carelessness of hear^ 
would as often answer with a pshaw! — and if the sub^ 
ject was started in the fields, — with a hop, skip, and 1 
jump at the end of it; but if close pent up in the 
social chimney-corner, where the culprit was barri- 
cado'd in, with a table and a couple of ann-chairs, aod 
could not so readily fly off in a tangent, — Eugeaat 
would then go on with his lecture upon discretioo in 
words to this purpose, though somewhat better pat 
together. 

Trust me, dear Torici, this unwary pleasantry o£ 
thine will sooner or later bring thee into scrapes ai 
difliculties, which no after-wit can extricate thee a 

of. In these sallies, too oft, I see, it happens, tl; 

a person laughed at, considers himself in the light of ! 
person injured, with all the rights of such a sit 
belonging to him ; and when thou viewest him ii 
light too, and reckons up his friends, his hauiy, iu% 

kindred and allies, and musters up with them the^ 

many recruits which will list under him from a 

of common danger ; 'tis no extravagant arithmetdcic 

to say, that for every ten jokes, — thou hast got an 
hundred enemies ; and till thou hast gone on, and raised 
a swarm of wasps about thine ears, and an half at 
to death by them, thou wilt never be convinced it is bo. 
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I cannot suEpect it in the man whom I esteem, that 
there is the least spur from spI'ceD or malevolence of 

latent in these sallies 1 believe and know them to 

be truly honest and sportive : — But consider, tny dear 
lad, that fools cannot distinguish this, — and that knaves 
will not ; and thou knowest not what it is, either to 
provoke the one, or to make merry with the other ; 
whenever they associate for mutual defence, de- 
pend upon it, they will carry on the war in such a 
maoaer against thee, my dear friend, a^ to make thee 
heartily sick of it, and of thy life too. 

Revenge from some baneful corner shall level a tale 
of dishonour at thee, which no innocence of heart or 

integrity of conduct shall set right. The fortunes 

of thy house shall totter, — thy character, which led the 
way to them, shall bleed on every side of it, — thy faith 
questioned,— thy works belied, — thy wit forgotten, — 
thy learning trampled on. To wind up the last scene 
of thy tragedy, Crueltv and Cowardice, twin ruffians, 
'lired and set on by Malice in the dark, shall strike 

together at all thy infirmities and mistakes : The 

best of us, my dear lad, lie open there,— — and trust 

me, trust me, Torici, 'oiben to gralify a pr'foate 

i^peiile, it ii once resolved upon, thai an innocfal and an 
belpUis creature jball be lacrificed, 'th an easy matter to 
pick up slich enough from any thkkel -where it hai 
tirayed, to make ajire to offer it up luiih. 

Torici scarce evei' heard this sad vaticination of his 
destiny read over to him, but with a tear stealing from 
his eye, and a promissory look attending it, that he 
esolved, for the time to come, to ride his tit with 
sobriety. — But, alaa, too late ! — a grand confede- 
with •-••• and '••** at the head of it, was 
led before the first prediction of it. — The whole 
plan of the attack, just as Eugenius had foreboded, was 
" at once, — -with so little mercy on 



his e; 
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the Bide of the allies, — and bo little Buspicioi 
Torkk, of what was carrying on against him,— 
when he thought, good easy man ! fui! surely prefaH 
ment waa o' ri]ienitig, — they had smote his root, and 
then he fell, as many a. wonhy man had fallen befoi^ 

Torici, however, fought it out with all i 
gallantry for some time ; till, overpowered by numbers, 
and worn out at length by the calamities of the war, — 
but more bo, by the ungenerous manner in which it waa 
carried on, — he threw down the sword ; and thongh 
he kept up his spirits in. appearance to the last, he dietJ 
nevertheless, as was generally thought, quite broken 
hearted. 

What inclined Eugen'iui to the same opinion fl 
follows : 

A few hours before Tarici breathed his lai 
Eugmtui stept in with an intent to take his las _ 
and last farewell of him. Upon his drawing ToricP^ 
curtain, and asking how he felt himself, Torici looking 
up in his face took hold of his hand, — and after thank- 
ing him for the many tokens of his friendship ta him, 
for which, he said, if it was their fate to meet hereafter, 
— he would thank him again and again, — he told him, 
he was within a few hours of giving his enemies the slip 
for ever.^I hope not, answered Eugemui, with lear^ 
trickling down his cheeks, and with the tenderest t 
that ever man spoke. — I hope not, Tar'tct, : 

Torici replied, with a look up, and i 

squeeze of Euginius'i hand, and that was all, 
cut Eugeniuj to his heart, ^-Come, — come, Torici^ 
quoth Eugeniitu wiping his eyes, and summoning i 
the man within him, — my dear lad, be comforted,—- 
let not all thy spirits and fortitude forsake thee ai 

crisis when thou most wants them ; who k 

what resources are in store, and what the powi 
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God may yet do for thee? Tor'id laid his hand 

upOD hia heart, aod gently shook his head ; — For my 
part, contiDued Eugcniui, crying bitterly as he uttered 
the words, — I declare I know not, Torick, how to 
pan with thee, and would gladly flatter my hopes, 
added Eugeitiui, chearing up his voice, tliat there ia still 
enough left of thee to make a bishop, and that I may 

live to see it.- 1 beseech thee, Eugemui, quoth 

TorUi, taking off his night-cap as well as he could 

with his left hand,- ^his right being still grasped 

close in that of Eugeniiu, 1 beseech thee to take 

a view of my head. — I see nothing that ails it, replied 
Mugtniut. Then, alas ! my friend, said farici, let me 
teli you, that 'tis so bruised and mis-shapcned with the 
blows which ■•*•• and **•■•, and aomc others have 
so unhandsomely given me in the dark, that I might 
say with Sancbo Pan^a, that should I recover, and 
" Mitres thereupon be sutFered to rain down from 
heaven as thick as hail, not one of them would fit it." 
— ^ — I'orici's last breath was hanging upon his trem- 
bling lips ready to depart as he uttered this : yet 

still it was uttered with something of a Ccrtianlick 

tone i and as he spoke it, Eugatiui could perceive 

a stream of lambent lire lighted up for a moment in 

his eyes; -faint picture of those flashes of his spirit, 

which (as Sbahcipmrt: said of his ancestor) were wont 
to set the table in a roar ! 

Eugenius was convinced from this, that the heart of 

his friend was broke : he squeezed hia hand, and 

then walked softly out of the room, weeping as he 
walked. Torich followed Eugmius with his eyes to 
the door, — he then closed ihcm, — ar. '. never opened 
them more. 

He lies buried in the corner of his church-yard, in 

■iah of , under a plain marble slab, which 

end Eiigtniiit, by leave of ' ' 



36 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

Upon his grave, with no more than these three words 
of inscription, serving both for his epitaph and elegy. 



Alas, poor YORICK! 



Ten times a day has Torick^s ghost the consolation 
to hear his monumental inscription read over with such 
a variety of plaintive tones, as denote a general pity 

and esteem for him; a foot- way crossing the 

church-yard close by the side of his grave,-— not a 
passenger goes by without stopping to cast a look 
upon it, — and sighing as he walks on, 

Alas, poor YORICK ! 
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C'iiaptet flit). 

IT is 80 long since the reader of thia rhapaodica 
work has been parted from the midwife, that it j 
high time to mention her again to him, merely ti 
put him in mind that there is such a body still in 
world, and whom, upon the best judgment I c 
upon my own plan at present, — I am going I 
duce to him for good and all : But as fresh matter m 
be started, and much unexpected business fell out J 
betwixt the reader and myself, which may requite 

immediate disptch j ^'twas right to take care that 

the poor woman should not be lost in the meantime ; 
^because when she is wanted, we can no way do 
without her. J 

I think I told you that this good woman was oM 
person of no small note and consei^uencc throaghoueA 
our whole village and township ; — that her fame hiiM 
spread itself to the very out-cdge and circumference O^ 
that circle of importance, of which kind every aonll 

living, whether he has a shirt to his back or no, J 

has one surrounding him ; — which said circle, by the 
way, whenever 'tis said that such a one is of great 

weight and importance in the •world, 1 desire may 

be enlarged or contracted in your worship's fancy, to 
a compound ratio of the staUon, profession, knowledgi 
abilities, height and depth (measuring both ways) ( 
the personage brought before you. 

In the present case, if I remember, I fixed it aboafe 
four or five miles, which not only comprehended tT 
whole parish, but extended itself to two or three a 
the adjacent hamlets in the skirts of the next [ 
which made a considerable thing of it. I mua 
That she was, moreover, very well looked on . 
large grange-house, and some other odd houses a 
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hnne within two or three milcE, as I said, from the 

smoke of her own chimney ; But I must here, 

□nee for all, inform you, that all this will be more 
exactly delioratcd and explam'd id a map, dow in the 
hands of the engraver, which, with many other pieces 
and dcTelopementa of this work, will be added to the 
end of the twentieth volume, — not to swell the work, 
— I detest the thought of such a thing ; — but by way 
of commentary, scholium, illustration, and key to such 
passages, incidents, or innuendos as shall be thought to 
be either of private interpretacioQ, or of dark or doubi- 
fiil meaoing, after my life and my opinions shall have 
been read over (now don't forget the meaning of the 

word) by all the ivarld ; which, betwixt you and 

me, and in spite of all the gentlemen- re viewers in 
Greal Britain, and of all thai tbeir worships shall 
undertake to write or aay to the contrary, — I am 
determined, shall be the case. — I need not tell your 
^^^■orahip, that all this is spoke in confidence. 

^^H TPON looking into my mother's marriage-scttle- 
^I^^J ment, in order to satisfy myself and reader in 
a point necessary to be cleared up, before we 
could proceed any farther in this history ; — I had the 
good foitune to pop upon the veiy thing I wanted 
before I had read a day and a half straight forwards, 
— it might have taken me up a month j — which shews 
plainly, that when a man sits down to write a history, 
— tho' it be but the history of Jack Hkkaihrift or Tom 
^Tbumb, he knows no more than his heels what lets and 
ofounded hindrances he is to meet with in his way, 
■r what a dance be may be led, by one excursion or 
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a historiographer 
'iTca OQ his muie, 
e, from Rome all 
e turning bis head 

o the left, he 

in hour when he 
-but the thing ia, 
, if he is a man of 



another, before all is orer, Co 
drive on his history, as a muleteei 

— straight forward i for rnat 

the way w Lsrsllo, without ever 
aside either to the right hand c 
might venture to foretell you t 
should get to his journey's end ;- 
morally speaking, impossible : Fi 
the least spirit, he will have fifty deviations from a 
straight line to make with this or that party as he goes 
along, which he can no ways avoid. He will hare 
views and prospects to himself perpetually soliciting 
his eye, which he caa do more help standing still to 
look at than be can fly ; he will moreover hare varioiu 
Accounts to reconcile : ^_ 

Anecdotes to pick up : ^H 

Inscriptions to make out : ^H 

Stories to weave in : ^^| 

Traditions to sift ; 
Personages to ca!! upon : 
Panegyricks to paste up at this door ; 

Pasquinades at that: All which both the man 

and his mule are quite exempt from. To sum up all; 
there are archives at every stage to be look'd into, and 
rolls, records, documents, and elidless genealogies, which 
justice ever and anon calls him bnck to stay the reading 

of: In short, there is no end of It ; for my own 

part, I declare I have been at it these six weeks, making 
all the speed I possibly could, — and am not yet bora: 
— I have just been able, and that's all, to tell you 'oihen 
it happen'd, but not how ,- — so that you see the thing is 
yet far from being accomplished. 

These unforeseen stoppages, which I own I had no 
conception of when I first set out % — but which, I am 
convinced now, will rather increase than diminish as I 
advance, — have struck out a hint which I am resolved 
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liking of the said ElhaaiKlb Mo 
parturc from the city of Londaa, 



and dwell upon, his estate at Shandy Hall, 

county of , or at any other cooniry-seat, c 

hall, mansion-house, messuage or grainge- house, 
purchased, or hereafter to be purchased, or upon a 
part or parcel thereof :— That then, and as often J 
the said Etojibcih MiMineux shall happen to be ei 
with child or children severally and lawfully t 
or to be begotten, upon the body of the said E&x 
MolBneux, during her said coverture, — he the i 
Waller Shandy shall, at his own proper cost i 
charges, and out of his own proper monies, upon god 
and reasonable notice, which is hereby agreed to f 
within six weeks of her the said Elizahtlb MolS. 
full reckoning, or time of supposed and con 
delivery, — pay, or cause to be paid, the sum c 
hundred, and twenty pounds of good and lawful it 
to John Dixcn, and Janus Turner, Esqra. oi '_ 
upon TRUST and confidence, and for and unto the * 
and uses, intent, end, and purpose following : — tj^liat I 
to Bap, — That the said sum of one hundred and twi 
pounds shall be paid into the hands of the said £lixe 
Mollineux, or to be otherwise applied by them the ■ 
Trustees, for the well and truly hiring of o 
with able and su/Hcient horses, to cajTy and convey fl 
body of the said Elizabelh MoUineux, and the child? 
children which she shall he then and there encca 
and pregnant with, — unto the city of London ,- and fl 
the further paying and defraying of all other incideo 
costs, charges, and expences whatsoever, — ii 
and for, and relating to, her said intended delivery (d 
lying-in, in the said city or suburbs thereof. And tl 
the said Elizabelh MoUineux shall and may, from d 
to time, and at all such time and times i 
covenanted and agreed upon, — peaceably and quid 
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iaid coach and horses, and have fr^e ingress, 

id regress throughout her jouroey, in aad From 

peid coach, according to the tenor, true intent, and 

Qiing of these presents, without any let, suit, trouble, 

□ce, molestation, discharge, hindrance, forfeiture, 

, vexation, inierruption, or incumbrance what- 

— And that it shall moreover be lawful to and 

btbe said Ett^abelh MaHmeux, from time to time, and 

■flfi or often as she shall well and truly be advanced 

' 3' laid pregnancy, to the time heretofore stipulated 

il agreed upon, — to live and reside in such place or 

KM, and ill such fimily or faniiliee, ;ind with such 

cdatioDs, friends, and other persons within the said city 

of London, as she at her own will and pleasure, not- 

withstanding her present coveiture, and as if she was 

ijemtnc sole and unmarried,-— shall think fit.— 2[nll ^Vi 

JnBflinice fnrtiiEr lnitl«B8lti), That for the more 

tSectually carrying of the said covenant into execution, 

the said Walter Shandy, merchant, doth hereby grant, 

laigain, sell, release, and confirm unto the said John 

Dixon, and James Turner, Esqrs. their heirs, executors, 

and assigns, in their actual possession now being, by 

¥iitee of an indenture of bargain and sale for a year to 

then the said Join Dichien, and James Turner, Esqrs. 

by hini the said IValler Shandy, merchant, thereof 

made ; which said bargain and sale for a year, bears 

date the day next before the date of these presents, 

and by force and virtue of the statute for transferring of 

uses into possession,— 3111 that the manor and lordship 

of Shandy, in the county of — ■ — , with all the rights, 

members, and appurtenances thereof; and all and every 

the messuages, houses, buildings, barns, stables, orchards, 

gardens, backsides, tofts, crofts, garths, cottages, lands, 

meadows, feedings, pastures, marshes, commons, woods, 

underwoods, drains, fisheries, waters, and water-courses ; 

— together with all re 
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fee-bnw, kai^tu &««, linn < 

relief*, nam, aumei, goodi 

and fi^ptivo, feuna of tfaenBelns, and [ 

deodaodf, free waneiHi, and all Kbo' i 

•dgniorus, rigbu aod jnriadicdcM)^ _ _ 

beredituDcnCf wbatiocver. ^2il iIot die ■ 

MO, donaiioa, pteteaaaov, and free dJ M p om a am ttii 
rectory or paiwitage of Shandy aforeaid, 
every the teoclu, tytbes, glebe-hiidii" — 

wordi, " My mother was to lay in, (' 

it) in LonJtm." 

But m order to put a stop to the practice of any «i 
play on the part of my mother, which a mairiage-artick 
of this nature too maoifesdy opened a door to, and wiiich 
indeed had nerei been thought of at all, but for loy nnde 
7o^ Shandy ; — a cbuse was added in Kcurity of n^ 
&ther, which waithii: — "That in case my mother berei 
after should, at any time, pat my father to the trotdlk 
and expence of a London journey, upon falae cries and 

tokens ; that for every such instaace, she should lbc> 

feil all the right and tille which the covenant ^»e " 

to the next turn ; but to no more,— and so on, tt 

quotiti, in aa effectual a manner, as if such a cotcc-^— 
betwixt them had not been made." — This, by the wa^ 
wa< DO more than what was reasooabk ; — and yet, a 
reasonable as it was, I have ever thought it hard chat tb 
whole weight of the article should have fallen CDttrdyi 
as it did, upoD myself. 

But I was begot and bora to misfortunes :— 
poor mother, whether it was wind or water — or 
pound of both, — or neither ; — or whether it was simply 
the mere swell of iroaginatioo and fancy in her j— or hoi 
fat 3 strong wish and desire to iiave it so, might misleai 
her judgment : — in short, whether she was deceiTcd a 
deceiving in this matter, it no way becomes me to decid< 
The fact was this, That in the latter end of SepUahti 
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1717, winch w3Bihe yesrbdbre I was bom, m j roinlicr 
haxiag earned my fetter np to town much agiintt tbe 
grai*, — he percmptiorily inattetl upon the cInnr;^-«o I 
tliH I V3S doom'd, b; maniage-anicles, to hare my noae 
Mpeez'd as flat 10 my face, as if the destiaicj had acbally 



vpma me wimom odc 

How tlu* cveot came about, — and what a train of 
^ixatioiit disapptHctmetits, in one stage or other of my 
life, have poriued rae from the mere loss, or rather 

HEsaon, of this one single member, — shall be laid 

e the reader all in due time. 



C-b^ptrr rut 

My father, as any body may naiurally imagine, came 
down with mv mother into the country, in but 
a petash land ol a humour. The first iwcnty 
or fiTe-aDd-tweniy miles he did nothing id the world but 
&« and teaze himself, and indeed my mother too, about 
the cursed espeoce, which he said might every (hilling 
of it have been sared ; — theo whal vexed him more than 
CT wy thing else was, the provoking time of the year, — 
which, as I told you, was towards the end of Srpitmbrr, 
when his wall-fruit and green gages especially, in which 

be was very curious, were just ready for pulling : 

•*Had he been whistled up to London, upon a Tom Fod'i 
erraDd, in any other month of the whole year, he should 
have said three words about it." 

■ die next two whole stages, no subieci would jjo 

_ but the beavy blow he had sustainM fiom the losi 

■DD, whom it seems he had Ailly reckon'd ujion in 

mind, and re^sier'd down in hta pocket-book, as a 

Kcond staff for his old age, ia case Bobby should feil 

lam. The dlsappCHntment of this, he said, was ten 
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times more to a wise man, than all the money which tl 
journey, &c,, had cost him, put together, — rot the hun- 
dred and twenty pounds, he did nnt mind it a rush* 

From Stilton, all the way to Granlham, nothing it 
whole afFair provoked him so much as the condolences 
of his friends, and the foolish figure they should both 

make at church, the first Sunday ; of which, in the 

satirical vehemence of hia wit, now shai'pen'd a little bjr 
vexation, he would give so many humorous and pro- 
voking descriptions, — and place his rib and self in i ' 
many tormenting lights and attitudes in the face of tl 
whole congregation ; — that my mother declared, theai 
two stages were so truly tragi- comical, that ahe dif 
nothing but laugh and cry in a breath, from ■ 
the other of thcni all the way. 

From Granlham, till they had cross'd the Trent, mj 
father was out of all kind of patience at the vile trid: 
and imposition which he fancied my mother had pnC 
upon him in this afeir — " Certainly," he would say to 
himself, over and over again, "the woman could not b< 

deceived herself if she could, what weakness! " 

— tormenting word ! — which led his imagination i 
thorny dance, and, before all was over, play's the d 

and all with him ; for sure as ever the word toe 

M3S was uttered, and struck full upon his brain — so t 
it set him upon running divisions upon how many kind 

of weaknesses there were ; that there was such J 

thing as weakness of the body, as well 

nesa of the mind, — and then he would do nothing b 
syllogize within himself for a stage or two togethefl 
How far the cause of ali these vexations might, or migl " 
not, have arisen out of himself. 

In short, he had so many little subjects of disquietud 
springing out of this one affair, all fretting succesaivelj 
in his mind as they rose up in it, that my mother, what- 
ever was her journey up, had but an uneasy journey i» 
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it down. In a wvrd,m 

Toiy, he would ban and <mc the p 



■npHOUGH « . 

ing atnd puUng ^ tbe wzj dcnra) — jet be had 
the compIauaBoe to keep the vom [fln of ilw Mocy 
still to hinwrif ; — vAkIi «u ibe latiatitm be bd 
taken of dousg 1 
ToAr'/ cbiwe in tbe « „ 

him; nor was it tiU the vaj nght in wUcb 1 «*i 
begot, which wat tfaineen ntooth* after, that she had 
the least todmatiaii of bn denga : when mj &ihei, 
happening, as yoa reineniber, to be a litde chagcin'd 
and out of temper, took occaaon as they lay chatt- 
ing gravely in bed afterwards, talking over what was 

to come, to let her know that she roust accooi- 

modate herself as well as she could to the bargun 
made between them in their marriage-deeds ; which 
was to lye-in of her next child io the country, to 
balance the last year's joorney. 

My father was a gentleman of many virtues, — hut 
he had a strong spice of that in his lemjier, which 
might, or might not, add to the number. — ' Tis known 
by the name of persesetance in a good cause, — and of 
obstinacy in a bad one : Of this my moth«- had so 
much knowledge, that she knew 'tw^a to no puqxwe t. 
make any remonstrance,^ — so she 
■down quietly, and make the most 
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Ai the point was that night agreed, or rather d 
mined, that tny mother should lye-in of n 
the couDtry, lihe took her measures accordingly 
for which purpose, when she waa three daya, or thi 
abouta, gone with child, she began to caat her i ^ 
upon the midwife, whom you have ao often heard a 
mention ; and before the week waa well got round, I 
the famous Dr Munningham was not to be had, i 
had come to a final determination in her mind,— 
notwithstanding there was 3 scientific operator wit 
so near a call aa eight miles of us, and who, moreoi 
had expressly wrote a Qve shillings book upon the si^ 
jeet of midwifery, in which he had exposed, c 

the blunders of the sisterhood itseif, but had Mh 

wise Euper-added many curious improvements for t 
quicker extraction of the fcetus in crosa births, ai 
some other cases of danger, which belay ua in gettio 
into the world ; notwithstanding all this, my mother, 
say, was absolutely determined to trust her life, : 
mme with it, into no soul's hand but this old woin« 
only. — Now this I like ; — when we cannot get at tl 

very thing we wish never to take up with the ne) 

best in degree to it : — no ; that's pitifiil beyond £ 
acription ; — it is no more than a week from this <n 
day, in which I am now writing this book for I 
edification of the world; — which ia March 9, 17S] 

that my dear, dear Jenny, observing I looked 

little grave, as ahe stood cheapening a silk of five- 
twenty shillings a yard, — told the mercer, ah 
she had given him so much trouble [—and imroediatd 
went and bought herself a yaid-wide stuff of ten-peK 
a yard. — 'Tis the duplication of one and the saoi 
greatness of soul ; only what lessened the honour of t 
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■J modier's caae, ^om, thx Ae cndd 
nta so violcM and bazanlow>acxirt«e, 

3S one in her situadon nugEit bave wiAed, bec a aie the 
old midwife had mlly tome linle dmn to be depeaded 
upon, — as much, at lean, at mkcos cooM gi*e her; 
having, in the course <^ ba jtxace at near tvotfy 
years in the parish, brongltt efcrj mocbef'* ton of iIkbi 
into the world withoat anj one d^ or Jf-^nrt ^Mcb 
could fairly be laid to her accomtf. 

These hc\£, tho' diey had cfadr wd^it, yvt (Ed ddc 
altogether satisiy some few Knipin and aacammattt 
which hung upon my &tbcr't qiinU in rdaDoo Bo dM 
choice. — To say nodting of tbe mtnnl wockingi of 
humanity and justice — or c^ tlie ycarningi of norcflal 
and conou)»al love, all which pronipied lum to teave a* 

little to hazard ac po&uble in a case of tfaii kind ; 

he felt himself concenwd in a paiticnlar manaer, that 
all should go right in the present case ; — from the 
accumulated sorrow he lay open lo, should any evil 
betide his wife and child in lying-in at Shantiy-Rall. 

^He knew the worid judged by events, and woold 

add to his aiHictions iu such a misfortune, by loading 

him with tbe whole blame of it. " Alas o'day ;- — 

had Mrs Shandy, poor gendewoman ! had but her wish 
in going up to town just to lye-in and come down again ; 
— which, they say, she begged and prayed for npoo her 

bare knees, and which, in my opinion, coasidering 

the fortune which Mr Sbandj got with her, — was no 
such mighty matter to have complied with, the lady 
and her babe might both of them have been alive at 
this hour." 

This exclamation, my father knew, was unanswer- 
ablcj — and yet, it was not merely to shelter himself, — 
nor was it altogether for the care of his offspring and 
wife that be seemed go extremely anxious about thia 
point ; — my lather had extensive views of things, 
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^^g ^ moreover, as he thought, deeply cm 

, ^,,.^^;^ ^e publick good, from the dread he entt 

^^^^^^^^^'^^ uacB an ill-tated instance might be put to. 
.oi *^ ^iss^^ls** ^^"^y Bcnaible that all political writers uiK)i 
'»*^° t^"^^^"^^ t had unanimously agreed and lamented, iVoi 



.*'-^<.>^J. 



o( *-^^ -*^*'^'^' "^i^'^E "'^ Queen FJl^abeth ' s reign down to h 

*W l'^^^^^ that the current of men and money tow.iti 

^e »*Vi. '^^?-,^-,oUa,upon one frivolous errand or another ,- 

*^ ^^<* ^^^^K*'''"S< — 2* ^ become dangerous to out ci' 

o«''^^^,l'^^^^,.^CUgh, by the bye, a current was not t 

*^f B^ .^*^<3ok most, delight in,— a diiumpir waa h( 

art ^'^ ^.^-^ ^ ^ metaphor, and he would run it down il 

n^**' ^^^^J I Jcgoryi ''y maintaining it was identically 1 

\ioa% -O^* ^ body national as in the body natoral, whi 

>»* JeC'' V*^!**^ spirits were driven up into the head bi 

a ^ .^^ ^ ^^i*''' *'"'* '''^'' '^^'i^ down ; a stoppage 

"^'^^AoC ^\fi^^ ensue, which was death in both casi 
*^ th^"^ <» 3 'i'*'^ danger, he would say, of losing 
**"^\ati'^ -^iJ^frcnch politicks or French invasions ;— 

'^'^Tltaet^^y go much in pain of a consumption (i 

iVievti^' j^^ corrupted matter and ulcerated humour 

" , >j(ft^ £>^ -(,n> which he hoped was not bo bad ; 

w ((»»** rit'*^^ hot he verily feared, that in ^ 

^» '^ ^^^^Lind .hen he would say, TA^ hnrd , 

"a^o^^^'^Io'* "r tae never able to give the history of 

f(^f% "^t^^ without the remedy along with it. 

Wi r,-' absolute pnnce, he would say. p'- 

^'^^SJaS hes with both hia hands, as he lose 

" bf^^- " 1 would apv"'"'^ '^^^ judges, at . 

,ipl^'''^,c^*"' eltopollB, who should take cogni' 

afcO* „ foOl * ,., L„,rinP. rt appeared not of « 
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Tbcre wa* little dangET, be yroM. mjt, < 
Gbntin by Fmub ptjiiick* <r Frmrh h 
DOT wai be lo iDDCh in pain of * 
die maM Dt comiited matter and a 
our conatinitimi, which he bcqird t 
waa hnagined ; — but he verilv feared, 
riolent push, we should go off, all at oo 
apoplexy ; — 2nd then he would cay, Ti 
mtrcj upon ill all. 

My father was never able to give the historr o 
distemper, — without the remedy aJong with it. 

"Was I an absolute prince," he would say, pi 
up his breeches with both his hands, as he rose 
his arm-chair, " I would appoint able judges, at 
;ivenue of my metropolis, who should take coguizi 
of every fool's business who came there ; — and if, 
a fair and candid hearing, it appeared not of w 
efficient to leave hia own home, and come up, bag ai 
baggage, with his wife and children, farmer's sons, & 
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^B ever mixes in friendship, where there is a diSerenee 

^M sex. Let me intreat you to study the pure and senti' 

H mental pnrts of the hest French Romances; — it will 

^1 really. Madam, astonish you to see with what a variety 

^1 of chaste expressions this delicious sentiment, which I 

H have tlie honour to speak of, is dress'd out. 

I 



Cbaptet Ftp. 



WOULD sooner underuke to explain the harde*J 
problem in geometry, than pretend to account fan 
it, that a gentleman of my father's great good sens^fl 

— knowing, as the reader must have observwi him, aoda 
curious too in philosophy, — wise also in political reason* 
' 'q polemical (as he will find) no way ignorant, 
— could be capable of entertaining a notion in his head, 

out of the common track, — -that I fear the reader, o 
when I come to mention it to him, if he is the least a 
a cholerick temper, will immediately throw the booLby|| 
if mercurial, he will laugh most heartily at it; — and if b^ 
is of a grave and saturnine cast, he will, at first sighU 
absolutely condemn as fanciful and extravagant j and tb 
was in respect to the choice and imposition of chriui 
names, on which he thought a great deal more depeadie . 
than what superiicial minds were capable of conceivinju 

His opinion, in this matter, was, That there was it 
strange kind of magick bias, which good or bac 
as he called them, irresiBtibly impressed upon o 
aciers and conduct. 

The hero of Crraanlis argued not the pwnt ^ 

more seriousness, nor had he more faith, 

more to say on the powers of necromancy in dishonou 
ing hia deeds, — or on Dulcinea's name, in sheddL 
lustre upon them, than my father had on those of Trb 
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r AncHiMEiiEa, od the one hand — or of Nvky 
i SiHKiN OD the oilier. How many C^esaks and 
IU£Y9, he would say, by ^ere inspiration of the 
:, have been rendered worthy of them i And 
V many, he would add, are there, who might have 
le exceeding well in the world, had not their char- 
aod BpiritB been totally depressed and Nicodemus'h 
^iao nothing ? 

I Ke plainly. Sir, by your looks, (or as the case 
liappeoeiij my father would say — thitt you do not 
heariily subscribe to this o])inion of mine, — which, to 
those, he would add, who have not earcfiiUy sifted it 
to the bottom,— I own has an air more of fancy than 

of solid reasoning in it ; and yet, my dear Sir, if I 

may presume to know your character, I am morally 
■Hured, 1 should hazard little in Etaiing a case to you, 
—not as a party in the dispute, — but as a judge, and 
■rusting my appeal upon it to your own good sense and 

andid disquisition in this matter ; you are a person 

Ireefromas many narrow prejudices of education as most 
meni — and, if I may presume to penetrate faither into 
yoUi— ~of a liberality of genius above bearing down an 
opinion, merely because it wants friends. Your son, 
— your dear son, — from whose sweet and of>en temper 
you have so much to expecL — Your Billv, Sir ! 
— would you, for the world, have called him Junas ! — 
Would you, my dear Sir, he would say, laying his 
hand upon your breast, with the genteciest address, — 
and in that soft and irresistitile piano of voice, which 
the nature of the argumttilum ad /lominem absolutely 
requires, — Would you. Sir, if a Jew of a godfether had 
proposed the name for your child, and olTered you his 
purse along with it, would you have consented to such 

a desecration of him ? O my God! he would say, 

looking up, if I know your temper right. Sir, — you 
are incapable of it; you would have trampled upon 
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the offer ; — you would have thrown the temptatioi 
the tempter's head with abhonence. 

Your greatness of ^^d ic this action, which j 
admire, v/ith that generous contempt of money, whid 
you shew me in the whole ti'ansaction, is really noblea 
— and what renderH it more so, is the principle of il 
— the workings of n parent's love upon the truth a 
conviction of this very hypothesis, namely. That v 
your son called Judas, — the sordid and treacherou 
idea, so inseparable from the name, would have ai 
panicd him through life like his shadow, and, !a t; 
end, made a miser and a rascal of htm, in spiti 
your example. 

I never knew a man able to answer this argumen 

But, indeed, to speak of my father as he wasj- 

he was certainly irresistible ; — both in his orat 
disputations ; — he was born an orator ; — ©itiliaKr* 
— Persuasion hung upon his lips, and the elements d 
Logick and Rhetorick were so blended up ir 
and, withal, he had so shrewd a guess at the weak- 
nesses and passions of his respondent, that Nati™k 

might have stood up and said, — " This man is elo- 
quent " — In abort, whether he was on the weak or 
the strong side of the question, 'twas hazardous in 
either case to attack him. — And yet, 'tis strange, he 
had never read Cicero, nor Qa'mlUian dr Oralore, nor 
Jtocrales, nor Ar'tstolh, nor Langinus amongst the 

Famaby amongst the moderns ; — and what is more 
astonishing, he had never in his whole life the Icasi 
Jight or spark of subtilty struck into his mind, by one 
single lecture upon Crachmthorp or Burgcridkmi, ox 
any Dutch logician or commentator \ — he knew not 
so much as in what the difference of an argument ad 
ignoranliam, and an ai'gumeut ad bomman consisted ; 
so tliat I well remember, when he went up along witli 
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me 10 cntfT n J hhc x JI 
was z aaxat of jat maai a wuft m 
aix] two or dme Ii&nrt d^^c k 
that a HBO wfao kacw hK ao imiI> 
hii tools, dwoU be ^ic tn walk a 
with them. 

To work with tfacs a Ae hex m 
was what mj faitkr wm, 1 

upon; fvhtiad*tboa^adha3twoef6e^ Maan 

of the coimck tiad to drfbad aea of wiKh 

nodons, ] rentf befin^ x 6nt aaemi opas the 
foodng of mere «4)iKs, ad of a «iw jh JTi^fHlr ; 
aad as luch he wosU wake mtaij widi them far Uf 
HO hour or to, and hnigg iIiiubhiI Ih «k opoa 
them, disniin then tiU another day. 

I memion thit, not only at matter of hjpadiian or 
conjecture opon the progim and cMabtiduoeni of my 
father's many odd opinkwu, — hot at a warvog to the 
learned reader against the indiicreet leceptioD of wach 
guests, who, after a free aod oadmuthed enttaace, fi>r 
some years, into our bfaias,- — at length clum a kind 

of setdement there, working sometimes Uke yeast ; 

— but more generally after the manner of the gentle 
passion, beginning in jest, — but ending in downright 

Whether this was the case of the singularity of 
my father's nouons — or that his iudgioen(,_ at length, 
became the dupe of hia wit ; — or how far, in many of 
his notions, he might, though odd, be absolutely right j 

the reader, as l>e comes at them, shall decide. 

All that I maintain here, is, that m this one, ot the 
influence of christian names, however it gained footing, 

mSr"nd, like all systi^matlck '■""o?^."' ';%*°"'<' 
move both heaven and earth, and twist and torture 
every thing in nature, to support his hypoihesia. In a 
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word, I repeat it over again ; — he was serious ; — and, 
in consequence of it, he would lose all kind of patience 
whenever he saw people, especially of condition, who 

should have known better, as careless and as in- 

diiFerent about the name they imposed upon their child, 
— or more so, than in the choice of Fonio or Cupid 
for their puppy- dog. 

This, he would say, look'd ill ; — and had, more- 
OTer, this particular aggravation in it, ■aiz.,. That when 
once a vile name was wrongfully or injudiciously 
given, 'twas not like the case of a man's character, 
which, when wrong'd, might hereafter be cleared ; 

and, possibly, some time or other, if not in the 

man's life, at least after his death, — be, somehow or 
other, set to rights with the world : But the injury 
of this, he would say, could never he undone; — nay, 
he doubted even whether an act of parliament could 

reach it : He knew as well as you, that the iegis- 

lature assumed a power over surnames ; — but for very 
strong reasons, which he could give, it had nevM 
adventured, he would say, to go a step farther. 

It was observable, that tho' my father, in co: 
tjuence of this opinion, had, as I have told you, the 
strongest likings and dislikings towards certain names; 
— that there were still numbers of names which hung 
so equally in the balance before him, that they were 
absolutely indifferent to him. Jaci, D'ui, and Tom 
were of this class ; These my father called neutral 
names ; — affirming of them, without a satire, That there 
had been as many knaves and fools, at least, as wise and 
good men, since the world began, who had indifferently 
borne them; — so that, like equal forces acting against 
each other in contrary directions, he thought they mutu- 
ally destroyed each other's effects ; for which reason, he 
would often declare. He would not give a cherry-stone 
to choose amongst them. Bob, which was my brother's 
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name, was another of thcac neutral kinde of christian 
names, which operated very little either vi.iy ; and as 
my father happen'd to be at Epsom, wlien it was given 
hiro, — he would oft-limea thank Heaven it was no 
worse, jindrnv was something like a negative quantity 
in Algebra with him; — 'twaa worse, he said, than 

nothing. — IVilliam stood pretty high : Namfu again 

was low with him : — and Nick, he said, was the Devil. 

Bui, of all the namea in the universe, he had the ^ 
most unconquerable aversion for Tristram ; — he had the ' 
lowest and most contemptible opinion of it of any thing I 
in the world, — thinking it could possibly produce no- . 
thing in rerum natara, but what waa extremely mean and I 
pitiful : So that in the midst of a dispute on the subject, 

in which, by tlie bye, he was frequently involved, 

he would sometimes break off in a sudden and spirited 
Efiphonema, or rather Erotesis, raised a third, and 
sometimes a full fifth above the key of the discourse, 

and dtmand it categorically of his antagonist, 

Whether he would take upon him to say, he had ever 

remembered,' ^whether he had ever read, — or even 

whether he had ever heard tell of a man, called Triitram, 
I any thing great or worth recording ? — No, 
e would say, — Tristram ! — The thing is impossible. 
What conld be wanting in ray father but to have 
a book to publish this no tion of his to the world ? 
ttlc boots it to the subtle speculatist to stand single 
-unless he gives them proper vent : — 
IS die identical thing which my father did : — for 
e year sixteen, which was two years before I was 
, he was at the pains of writing an express Di»- 
Etation simply upon the word Tristram, — shewing 
1, with great candour and modesty, the groundu 
Jiis great abhorrence to the name. 

n this story is compared with the title-pat[e, — 
It the gentle reader pity ray father from hl» Hul f 




— to see an orderly and weli-disposed gentlen 

tho' singular, — yet inoffensive in his notions, — so plan 

upon in them by cross purposes ; to look down UM 

the stage, and see him baffled and overthrown in ail H 
litde systems and wishes j to behold a train of e 
perpetually falling out against him, and in so critical 31 
cruel a way, as if they had purposedly been plann 
pointed against him, merely to insult his epeculadoji 

■ ~In a word, to behold such a one, in his o' ' 

ill-fitted for troubles, ten times in a day suffering si 
— ten times in a day calling the child of his prarf 
Tristkam 1 — Melancholy dissyllable of sound ! i ' 
to his ears, was unison to Nincompoop, and every n 

vituperative under heaven. By his ashes ! I e 

it,— if ever malignant spirit took pleasure, or b 
itself in traversing the purposes of mortal man, — it i 
have been here ; — and if it was not necessary I shoo 
be born before I was christened, I would this n 
pive the reader an account of it. 



How could you, Madam, Iw 

reading the last chaptei- ? I told yo 
mother laas nat a papiit.— — -Papist ! You told me fl 
such thing, Sir. — Madam, I beg leave to repeat it on 
again, that I told you as plain, at least, as words, ■ 
direct inference, could tell you such a thing. — 
Sir, I must have misa'd a page. — No, Madam, 

have not miss'd a word. Then I was asleep, i 

^My pride. Madam, cannot allow you that refu^ 

Then, I declare, I know nothing at all about t] 

matter.— That, Madam, is the very fault I lay ti 
charge ; and as a punishment for it, I do insist upon ■ 
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conferer, du maim tout cenJi 


ion, le bapieme. Le Chirur- ^| 


gift, qui consullf, pretend 


par le moyen d'une petite ^H 


canuJlc, de potitioir baptiier 




faireaucun tort a la mere. 


// demand tt ce moyen, ^H 


qu'iliiiml de proposer, ejl p 


TTnif to- le'gilime, ^ t'ilpeuS ■ 


I'en lervir dam les cas qu'i 


vient d'expotcr. ^H 


^b REPONSE. 1 


^V £ Conieil Mime, que L 


question propotie touffre de M 


B^ grande, diffieulii,. 


Let Thiologietit postnt ctun ■ 


^B nte pour pr'mcipi. 


que le hapteme, qui est me ^H 


Hnf^mcc spiriluelle, s«ppo. 


e line premiere naissance ,■ il ^H 


^fma if re ni dans le monde, f 


our rena'itre en JeBUS Christ, ^H 


eemme ils V enselgnent. S. 


Thomas, 3 part, quxst. 8ti, ^H 


artic. 11, suit cetSe doctrine 


conane une •oerile constanle ; ^H 


Von nepeut, dit ce S. Docteur, bapiiser let enfant qui tonl ^| 


renfermet dant le jein de leu 


rs meres, ^ S. Thomas est H 


frmde sur ce, que let enfans 


ie sont point nes, ts* ne peu- ^| 


vent itre comptei parmi 




^^ conclud, qu'Ut ne pciraent 


'ire Pohjei d'utie action ex- ^H 


^Kljerleiire, pour re^evoir par 


lear minister:, lei lacremeni ^H 




in maternia utena exifltentea ^| 


^^^tdum prodieruDt in In 




^Bibam ducanc ; uude oon possunt subjici actioni humanx, ^| 


^^Rper eorum minmerium s. 


icramenta recipiant ad aalu- ^H 


^^MSSl. Let riluelt ordennen 


dans la pratique ce que Its ^H 
let tnime! matieres, b* Ht ■ 


^fS^elogient ont ilablt tur 


^^deffendenl taut d'ane mani 


're uniformc, de baptiter let ^1 


a^ant qui soni renfermet 


dant le sein de leurs meret, ■ 


/ih ne font paroiire qutlque partie de leurt corps. L.e ^m 
tomourt det iheokglens, iif des riluelt, qui tont let right ^ 


■irffJ diociiet, paroil farmer 


une aulorili qut tirmme la H 


^^builion preienle i eependan 


le conseil de contcience con- ^H 


HKtJWa/ d'un e&te, que le r 


isonnemenl des theologient ett ■ 
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■e pent t 






tppQiition presence ; £5" 
gue let memes theologiciu 
que JesDi 



imigucment fondi sur une ra 
la i4«,„ J,, rUu,l, ,^0, 
immedlatemcnl lei enfans aim 
leurs mrrei, ce qui est centre 
d'tm autre cote, consideran. 
enseignent, que Von pent ritquer le 
Christ a e'lailis comme dei moymi facUe. 
pour sanclificr hi hommet t Es" ^<^l!t 
lei enfans rmfirmes dans le scin di leurs meres, paurroienl 
etre capahUs de salul, parcequ'Ui tont capables de damna- 
tion i — pBur ces considerations, ts* en egard a ? expose, 
suraant lequel on assure avoir troinic un moycn certain de 
baptiser ces enfans ainsi renfermet, sans faire aucun tort 
a la mere, le Censeil estime que I'on pourroit se seruir da 
mayen propose, dan: la eonfanee i/u'il a, que Dieu n'a 
point Imsse ces tortes d'enfans sans aucuns secauri, E^ 
supposani, comme il est expose, que le moyen dont il I'agit 

s'agiroil, en aulorisant la pratique proposee, de changer 
une regie universellement etablte, le Conseil croit que celui 
qui consullc doit s'addretser a son eveque, t^ a qui 
il appartient dejuger de Puliliie, ts" du danger du moyen 
propose, i^ comme, sous le Bon plattir de reveque, le 
Conseil eilime qu'il faudroit recourir au Pape, qui a le 
droit d'expliquer les regies de I'egltse, Es* d'y deroger 
dans le cos, ou la loi ne s^auroit oMiger, quelque sqge ts* 
quelqae utile que paroisse la maniere de baptiser dant il 
I'agit, le Conseil ne paarroit I'approuver sans le caitcours 
de ces deux autorites. On conseile au mains a celia qui 
consullc, de s'addresser a son e-ueqae, £3* de lui faire pari 
de la presente decision, afin que, si le pretal entre dans 
les raisons sur lesquellei les docteurs tousiignes s'appayent, 
il puisse etre autorlse dans le cos de neeessile, ou U 
risqaeroil trop d'attentire que la permission fut demandie 
£3" accordee d' employer le moyen qu'il propose ri avanta- 
geux au salul de Fenfant. Au resle, le Conseil, en 



ettimatU que P on pournit /a ttrar, end c^ttJmt, far ^^H 

U remit necetiairt tk Ui i^lmr MM* aM&in; tf m ^V 

ceia It CmudI it cafwwt m ttmi ia rilmtb, fm m 

autorisanl It bi^tmt^^ ^lat g^ Jiat fmuilit ^Jfme 

par/it dt 10a torpt, a^e^mml miaatmimi, iff arA^m^ 

de It bapiiier sou« condiooo, /U viaU (Kmrmitmiwt ^ ^H 

ID£libei£ en SoriemMe, le io.Am^ '73^ ^H 

A.L>MoTn. H 

I>.Dt RxiKnnr. ^H 

DiHAkou-T. ^M 

Mr Tristram SbanJyi com^iiiKiiIi to Mean ^H 

jjt Mvjnc, De Romignj, and Ot MartiBf / bo^c* 
tbey all rested well the night afcer ao tircHiac a 
coaanltadon. — He begi to know, wbetber after die 
ceremony of marriage, and before that of connnumtioa, 
die bapdzJDg all the HoMCNCtrLi at once, alapdaah, by 
hyeftton, would not be a shoner and safer cut call ; on 
zondidon, aa above. That if the HoMimcuLi do well, 

and come safe into the wotld after this, that each and 

every of them shall be baptized again (""' (WJ^db) 

^And provided, in the second place, That the thing 

can be done, which Mr Shandy apprehends it may, 
tor It moytn d'mt petite canulle, and taiu faire auciai 
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;, quoth tnf 



1 wonder what'a all that noise, and 

backwards and forwards for, above 

father, addreasing himself, after an hour and a half ■ 

silence, to my uncle Toiy, who, you must know, 

was Bitting on the opposite side of the fire, smokinj 
his social pipe all the time, in mute contemph 
a new pair of black pi uah- breeches which he had got 
on : — What can they be doing, brother ! — quoth my 
father, — we can scarce hear ourselves talL 

/ I think, replied my uncle Taiy, taking his pipe 
his mouth, and striking the head, of it two or three 
times upon the nail of his left thumb, as 

his sentence,— — -I think, says he : But to enter 

rightly into my uncle Toby's sentiments upon thi» 
matter, you must be made to enter firet a little into hit 
character, the out-lines of which I shall just give you, 
and then the dialogue between him and my father will 

■^go on as well again. 

Pray what was that man's name, — for I 
such a hurry, I have no time to recollect or look for 
it, who first made the observation, "That there- 
was great inconstancy in our air and climate J " Who- 
ever he was, 'twas a just and good observation in him. 
— But the corollary drawn from it, namely, " That it 
is this which has furnished us with such a variety of 
odd and whimsical chara.cters ; " — that was not his ;■ 
it was found out by another man, at least a century 
and a half after him ; Then again, — that this copious 
store-house of original materials, is the true and natural 
cause that our Comedies are so much better than those 
of France, or any others that either have, or 

wrote upon the Continent : that discovery 

fully made till about the middle of King William's reign. 
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OF TRISTRAM SHANDV. Ci-} 

'When the great Drydm, in writing one of his long 

races, (if I mi»take oot) most fortunately hit upon 
Indeed toward the latter end of Queen jfnnt, the 
jlddison began to patronize the notion, aod more 
explained it to the world In one or two of his 
itora ; — but the diBcovery was njt his. — Then, 
ly and lastly, that this atrarge irregularity in our 
producing so strange an irregularity in our 

■B, doth thereby, in some son, make us 

I, by giving us somewhat to make us merry with 

the weather will not suffer lu to go out of doors, 

observation is my own ; — and was struck out by 

etbia very rainy day, March z6, 1759, and betwixt 

le houTB of nine and ten in the morning. 

Thus — thus, my fellow- labourers and associates in 

is great harvest of our learning, now ripening before 

r eyes ; thus it is, by slow steps of casual increase. 

Hour knowledge physical, metaphyseal, physiologiciil, 

Jetnical, nautical, mathematical, xnigmucical, tech- 

m1, biographical, romamical, chemical, and obstet- 

lal, with nfty other branches of it, (most of 'em 

Biding as these do, in ical) have for these two last 

centariea and more, gradually been creeping upwards 

towards that 'Ak/i^ of their perfections, from which, if 

we may form a conjecture from the advances of these 

last seven years, we cannot possibly he far off. 

When that happens, it is to be hoped, it will put an 
end to all kind of writings whataover ; — the want of all 
kind of writing will put an end to all kind of reading ; 
— and that i n time, jis tvar begels poverty ; poverty peace, 
must, in course, put an end to all kind of know- 
ledge, — and then we shall have all to begin over 

tpaa i or, in other words, be exactly where we started. 

^ Happy! thrice happy times! I only wish 

hat the xra of my begetting, as well as the mode and 
tenner of it, had been a little alter'd, or tlial it 
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could ha.Te been put off, with any 
fether or mother, for some twen^ or five-and-tweniy 
years longer, when a man in the literary world might 
have stood some chance. 

But I forget my uncle Toby, whom all this while we 
have left knocking the aahes out of his tobacco-pipe. 

His humour was of that particular species, which 
does honour to our atmosphere ; and I should have 
made no scruple of ranking him amongst one of the lirst- 
rate productions of it, had not there appeared too many 
strong lines in it of a family-likeness, which shewed that 
he derived the singularity of his temper more from 
blood, than either wind or water, or any modificaciona 
or combinations of them whatever ; And I have, there- 
fore, oft-times wondered, that my father, tho' I believe 
he had his reasons for it, upon his observing some tokens 
of eccentricity, in my course, when I was a boy, — should 
oever once endeavour to account for them in this way : 
for all the Shandy Family were of an original character 

throughout ; 1 mean the males, — the females had no 

character at all, — except, indeed, my great aunt Dwah, 
who, about sixty years ago, was married and got with 
child by the coachman, for which my father, accord- 
ing to his hypothesis of christian names, would often say 
She might thank her godfathers and godmothers. 

It will seem very strange, and I would as soon 

think of dropping a riddle in the reader's way, which is 
not my interest to do, as set him upon guessing how it 
could come to pass, that an event of this kind, so many 
years after it had happened, should be reserved for the 
interruption of the peace and unity, which otherwise 
so cordially subsisted, between my father and my uncle 
Toby. One would have thought, that the whole force of 
the misfortune should have spent and wasted itself in the 
family at first, — as is generally the case. — But nothing 
ever wrought with our family after the ordinafy ""y- 
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Possibly at the very time this hajipened, it might have 
goincthing else to afflict it ; and as afSictioDS are sent 
down for our good, and that hb this had never doae the 
Shandy Family any good at all, it might lie waiting till 
apt timcB and circumstances should give it an oppor- 
tunity to discharge its office. Observe, I determine 

Dothitig upon this. My way is ever to point out to 

the curious, different tracts of investigation, to come at 
the &rst springs of the events I tell; — not with a pedantic 
Fescue, — or in the decisive manner of Tacifui, who 
outwits himself and his reader ; — but-with the officious 
humility of a heart devoted to the assistance merely of 

the inquisitive J — to them I write, and by them I 

shall b; read, if any such reading as thia could be 

supposed to hold out so long, — to the very end of the 
world. 

Why this cause of sorrow, therefore, was thus reserved 
for my father and uncie, is undetermined by me. But 
how and in what direction it exerted itself so as to 
become the cause of dissatisfaction between them, aiter 
it began to operate, is what I am able to explain with 
great exactness, and is as follows : 

My uncle Toby Shsndy, Madam, was a gentleman,. 
who, with the virtues which usually constitute the'i 

character of a man of honour and rectitude, pos- \ 

arased one in a very eminent degree, which is seldom ! 
iior never put into the catalogue ; and that was a most 

■»3ttreme and unparallei'd modesty of nature ; 

though I convct the word nature, for this reason, that 

J may not prejudge a point which must shortly come 

hearing, and chat is. Whether this modesty of his 

was natural or acquir'd. Whichever way my uncle 

Toiy came by it, 'twas nevertheless modesty in the 
traest sense of it ; and that is, Madam, not in regard 
10 words, for he was so unhappy as to have very little 
choice in them, — but to things ; and this kind of 
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modetiiy no posaessed him, and it arose to such a heij>ht 

lin him, as almost to equal, if such a thing could be, 

/ even the modesty of a woman : That female nicety, 

' Madam, andioward cleanliness of mind and fancy, in 

your ses, which makes you bo much the awe of ours. 

You will imagine. Madam, that my uncle Toiy had 
contracted all this from this very source ; — that he had 
spent a great part of hia time in converse with your 
sex ; and that from a thorough knowledge of you, and 
the force of imitadon which such feir examples render 
irresistible, he had acquired this amiable turn of mind. 
I wish I could say so, — for unless it was with his 

siaier-in-law, my father's wife and my mother my 

uncle Taly scarce exchanged three words with the sex 

in as many years ; no, he got it, Madam, by a 

blow. A blow! — Yea, Madam, it was owing to a 

blow from a stone, broke off by a ball from the para- 
pet of a horn-work at the siege of Namur, which 
struck foil upon my uncle Tabfs groin. — Which way 
could that effect it ? The story of that. Madam, is 
long and interesting j — but it would be running ray 

history all upon heaps to give it you here,- 'Tis for 

an episode hereafter ; and erery circumstance relating 
to it, in its proper place, shall be feithfully laid before 
you : — 'Till then, it is not in my power to give farther 
light into this matter, or aay more than what I have 

said already, That my uncle Toby was a gentleman ^ 

of unparallel'd modesty, which happening to be some- 
what subtilized and rarified by the constant heat of a 

little family pride, they both so wrought together 

within him, that he could never bear to hear the affair 
of my aunt Dinah louch'd upon, but with the greatest 

emotion. The least hint of it was enough to make 

the blood fly into hia face ;— but when my father 
enlarged upon the story in mixed companies, which the 
nlustration of his hypothesis frequently obliged him to 
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■ unfortunate blight of one of the feireit 
branches of the family, would set my uncle Tohj't 
bowur and modesty o'bleeding ; and he would often 
lake my father aside, in the greatest concern imagin- 
able, to Bnpostulate and tell him, he would give him 
any thing in the world, only to let the story rest 

My father, I believe, had the truest love and tender- 7 
Dew ibr my uncle Tahy, that ever one brother bore 
towards another, and would have dune any thing in 
nature, which one brother in reason could have desir'd 
ofaDOther, to have made my uncle Toby't heart easy 
in diie, or any other point. But this lay out of his 

My father, as I told you, was a philosopher in 

grain, — Bpeculative, — systematical ; — and my aunt ! 
D'mab'i affair was a matter of as much consequence to 
Mm, as the reCrogradation of the planets w Ceprrnicur ,• 
—The backalidings of fcnui in her orbit fortified the 
Cipemican system, called sq after his name ; and the 
bsckslidinga of my aunt Dinah in her orbit, did the 
eame service in establishing my father's system, which, 
I trait, will for ever hereafter be called the Shandian 

I, after his. 

Bin any other family dishonour, my father, I believe, 
' as nice a sense of shame as any man whatever ; 
-and neither he, nor, I dare say, Coprmiaij, would 
t divulged the affair in either case, or have taken 
pleast notice of it to the world, but for the oblige 
a they owed, as they thought, to truth. — jimicui 
to, my father would say, construing the words to 
i uncle Toiy, as he went along, jlrakai Plain ,- that 

; — seJ magii arnica vtrilai 

Ji Truth is my sister. '. 

This contrariety of humours betwixt my father and i 
my node, was the source of many a fraternal squabble. \ 
The one could not bear to hear the tale of family 
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disgrace recorded, and the other would scarce ever 

let a day pass to an ead without some hint at it. 

For God's sake, my uocle Tohy would cry, and 

for my sake, and for all our sakes, my dear brother 
Shandj, — do iet this story of our aunt's and her ashes 

sleep in peace ; how can you, how can you 

have so little feeling and compassion for the character 
of our family ?-■■ — What is the character of a femily 

to an hypothesis ? my father would reply. Na^ if 

you come to that — what is the life of a. femily ? ^The 

life of a family ! — my uncle Toby would say, throwing 
himself back in his arm chair, and lifting up his hands, 

hia eyes, and one leg. Yes, the life,— — my iather 

would say, maintaining his point. How many thouaands 
of 'em are there every year that come east away, (in 

all civilized countries at least) and considered as 

nothing but commoo air, in competition of an hypothesis. 
In my plain sense of things, my uncle Tohy wodd 

answer, every such instance ia downright MtniOER, 

let who will commit it. There lies your mistake, 

ray father would reply ; for, in Faro Sciatllt there 

is no such thing as Murder, 'tis only Death, 

brother. 

My uncle Toby would never offer to anawer this by 
any other kind of argument, than that of whistling half 

a dozen bars of Lilkbulisra. You must know it was 

the usual channel thro' which his passions got vent, 

when any thing shocked or surpriied him : but 

cflpecially when any thing, which he deem'd very 
al»urd, was o9ered. 

As not one of our logical writers, nor any of the 
commentators upon them, that I remember, have 
thought proper to give a name to this priictilar species 
of argument, — I here take the liberty to do it myself, 
for two reasons. First, That, in order to prevent all 
confusion in disputes, it may stand as much distioguisfaed 
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r, fi-Qin every other species of argument 

ai the Arffimenliim ad Vereeandiam, ix Abturdo, tx 

Ferl'nri, or any other argument whatsoever : 

And, Becondly, That it may be said by my children's 
cliildren, when my head is laid to real,— — -that their 
ieara'd grandfather's head had been busied to as much 
purpose oace, aa other people's ; — That he had in- 
ffnted a Dame, — and generously thrown it into the 
TuisusY of the Art Logica, for one of the moat 
unanjwerable arguments in the whole acieuce. And, 
if the end of disputation is more to silence than con- 
rinM, — they may add, if they please, to one of the 
bat arguments loo. 

I do therefore, by these presents, strictly order and 
command. That it be known and distinguished by the 
Mffle and title of the jirgiimentum F'litulatar'mm, and no 
Other i — and that it rank hereafter with the Argummlam 
SaeuSsum and the ArgumenlUM ad Crumenam, and for 
EW hereafter be treated of in the same chapter. 

As for the Argumentum Trifodium, which is never 
iis«i but by the woman against the man ; — and the 
Argiimmtam ad Rent, which, contrarywise, ia made 
me of by the man only against the woman ;— As these 

two are enough in conscience for one lecture j and, 

noreorer, as the one is the best answer to the other, 
— let them likewise be kept apart, and be treated of 
in a place by themaehea. 



Ciispter %xi\. 

PHE learned Bishop Hall, I mean the famous Dr 
Joteph Hall, who waa Bishop of Exclcr in 
King James the First's reign, tella us in one of 

Dicadr, at the end ot his divine art of meditation, 



TU£ LIFE AHD OPIHidI 



CliHtittr vviii' 



I HAVE a strong propensity in rae to begir 
chapter very nonsenaicaliy, and I will not baulk 
my fancy. — Accordingly I set off thus : 

If the fixture of Mamu/i glasa in the human breaet, 
according to the pioposed emendation of that arch- 

critick, had taken place, first, This foolish c( 

quence would certainly have followed, — That the very 
wisest and very gravest of us all, in one coin or other, 
must have paid window-money every day of our lives. 

And, secondly. That had the said glass been there 
set up, nothing more would have been wanting, in order 
to have taken a man'a character, but to have taken a 
chair and gone softly, as you would to a dioptrical bee- 
hive, and look'd in, — view'd the soul stark naked 
observed all her motions, — her machinations t=^^traced 
all her maggots from their first engendering to their 
crawling forth; — watched her loose in her frisks, her 
gambols, her capricios ; and after some notice of her 
more solemn deportment, consequent upon such frislui 

&c. then taken your pen and ink and set dowa, 

nothing hut what you had seen, and could have s 

to ;— But this is an advantage cot to be had by the 

biographer in this planet; — in the planet Mercury 

(belike) it may be ao, if not better still for him ; v 

for there the intense heat of the country, which is 
proved by computators, from ita vicinity to the sun, to 
be more than equal to that of red-hot iron, — muet, I 
think, long ago have vitrified the bodies of the in- 
habitanta, (as the efficient cause] to suit them for 
the climate (which is the final cause ;) so that betwixt 
them both, all the tenements of their souls, from top to 
bottom, may he nothing else, for aught the soundest 
philosophy can shew to the contrary, but one fine trans- 
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parent body of-clear glass (bating the umbilical knot) 

— so that, dli the inhabiants grow old and tolerably 
wrinkled, whereby the rays of light, in pasang through 

them, become so monstrously retracted, or leturo 

reflected from their surfaces in such transverse lines to 
the eye, that a man cannot be seen through ; — lus soul 
might as well, unless for mere ceremony, or the trifling 
advantage which the umbilical point gave her, — might, 
upon all other accounts, I say, as well p!ay the foot oia 
o'doors as in her own house. 

But this, as I said above, is not the case of the in- 
habitants of this earth ; — our miods shine no; through 
the body, but are wrapt up here in a dark covering of 
oncrystajized flesh and blood ; so that, if we would 
come to the specific characters of them, we must go 
some other way to worL 

Many, in good truth, are the ways, which human 
wit has been forced to take, to do this thing with 
exactness. 

Some, for instance, draw all their characters with 
wind-instruments. — VirgU takes notice o 
the affair of Dido and Mneai ; — ' 
as the breatli of fame ; — and, r 
narrow genius. I am not ignor 
pretend to a mathematical exactness in their designa- 
tions of one particular sort of character among them, 
from the forle or piano of a certain wind-instrument 
ihey use, — which they say is infallible, — I dare not 
mention the name of the instrument in this place ; 
— 'tis sufficient we have it amongst us, — but never 
think of making a drawing by it ; — this is enigmatical, 
and intended to be so, at least ad populum : — And 
therefore, I beg, Madam, when you come here, that 
you read on as fast as you can, and never atop to make 
any inquiry about It. 

There are others again, who will draw a man's 
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, bespeaks a 

that the llaiian 
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meat to the Sceptic, who dJflpuied with him against di 
reality of motion, save that of rising up upon his le 
and walking across the room ; — so would my uoi 
To6y use no other argument to prove hia HoBfir-Hoi 
was a HoBBY-HoRSE indeed, but by getting upon 1 
back aad riding him about ; — leaving the world, 
that, to determioc the point as it thought fit. 

In good truth, my uocle Taiy mounted hira with 
much pleasure, and he carried my uncle Toiy so 

that he troubled hia head very little with 

the world either said or thought about it. 

It is now high time, however, that I give you 
description of him : — But to go on regularly, I 
beg you will give me leave to acquaint you firtt, 
my uncle Toiy came by him. 



C-dapter jpl). 

THE wound in my uncle Tody'i groin, which 
received at the liege of Namur, rendering h 
unlit for the service, it was thought 
he should return to England, in order, if possible, to 
act to rights. 

He was four years totally confined, — part of it 
his bed, and all of it to his room : and in the course 
his cure, which was all that time in hand, suffer'd t 
speakabie miseries, — owing to a succession of exfol 
tions from the os puiii, and the outward edge of t 

pari of the cosendix called the os il/ium,- both whi< 

bones were dismally crush' d, as much by the 
of the stone, which I told you was broke off the pai 
pet, — as by its size, — {tho' it was pretty large) whic 
inclined the surgeon ail along to think, that the gri 
injury which it had done my uncle Toiy'i groin, 
more owing to the gravity of the stone itself, tht 
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the projectile force of it, — wbicb he would often tell 
him was a great happiness. 

My father at that time was jiwt beginaiag busmesB 
in London, and had taken a houie ; — and at the truest 
frieDdship and cordiality Bubsisted between the two 
brothers, — and that my father thought my uncle Toliy 
could no where be so weli nursed and taLeo care of as In 
his own house, he assign'd him the very best apart- 
ment in it. — And what was a much more sincere mark 
of his affection adl!, he wouJd never suffer a friend or an 



acquaintance to step into the house on 
he would take him by the hand, and Jcad him up stairs 
to see his brother Toby, and chat an hour by his bedside. 
The history of a soldier's wound beguiles the pain of 
it i — my uncle's visitors at least thought so, and in their 
daily calls upon him, from the courtesy aiising out of 
that belief, they would frequently turn the discourse lo 
that subject, — and from that subject the discourse would 
generally roll on to the siege itself. 

These conversations were infinitely kind ; and my 
uncle Tohy received great relief from them, and would 
have received much more, but that they brought him Into 
some unforeseen perplexities, which, for three montlis 
together, retarded his cure greatly; and if he had not 
hit upon an expedient to extricate himself out of them, 
I Terily beliere they would have laid him in his grave. 

What these perplexities of my uncle Toby were, 

'tisiropossiblefor you to guess; — if you could, — I should 
blush ; not as a relation,— not as a man, — nor even us 
a woman, — but I should blush as an author; inasmuch as 
I set no small store by myself upon this very account, that 
my reader has never yet been able to guess at any thing. 
And in this. Sir, I am of so nice and singular a humour, 
that if I thought you was able to form the least judgment 
or probable conjecture to yourself, of what was to come 
in the next page, — I would tear It out of my book. 



1HAVE begun a new book, od purpose that I n 
have room enough to explain ihe nature of the pi 
plexities in which my uncle Taby was Sj 
from the many discourses and ioterrogationB about t 
siege ai Namur, where he received his wound. 

I must remind the reader, in case he has read the I 
history of King fVilHam'j wars, — but if he has not, — I I 
then inform him, that one of the most memorable atlacki 1 
in that siege, was that which was made by the EngUth J 
and Dutch upon the point of the advanced counterscarp, M 
between the gale of St NUolai, which inclosed the gi 
sluice or water-stop, where the Engliih were terribly ex- 
posed to the shot of the counter-guard and demi-b 
of St Roch : The issue of which hot dispute, in three I 
words, was this ; That the Dutch lodged themselves upon I 
the counter- guard, — and that the Engliih made them- I 
Helves masters of the covered-way before St Niciolai- 
gate, notwithstanding the gallantry of the /VfUiri officers, I 
who exposed themselves upon the glacis sword in hand. 1 
As this was the principal attack of which my uncle I 

Teif was an eye-witness at Namur, the army of I 

the besiegers being cut off, by the confluence of ihe I 
Matt and Sambri, from seeing much of each other's | 

operations, my uncle Toby was generally i 

eloquent and prticular in his account of it ; and tlte | 
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things, or dive deep enough into the first causes of bun 
ignorance and confusion. It is moreover the re 
valiant — and therefore I reject it ; for tho' it nuj 
have suited my uncle Toby's character as a soldier exc 
lently well, — and had he not accufitomed himself^ 
Buch attacks, to whistle the LillabulUro, as he wanted 
courage, 'tia the very answer he would have given ; ye 
would by no means have done for me. You see as pi 
as can be, that I write as a man of erudition ;— that ei 
my similies, my allusions, my illustrations, my me 
phors, are erudite, — and that I must sustain my charae 
properly, and contrast it properJy too,^-el8e what woi 
become of me! Why, Sir, I should be undone;— 
this very moment that I am going here to fill up ( 
place against a critick, — I should have made an opm 

Therefore I answer thus : 

Pray, Sir, in all the reading which you have e 
read, did you ever read such a book as Locke* t Ea 
upon the Human Understanding ?■ — ■ — ^Don't answer 
rashly — because many, I know, quote the hook, w 
have not read it — and many have read it who underst 
it not ;— If either of these is your case, as I write to 
struct, I will tel! you in three words what the book 
— It is a history. — A history! of who? what? whi 

when ? Don't hurry yourself- -It is a history-b( 

Sir, (which may possibly recommend it to the worl 
of what passes in a man's own mind ; and if you ^ 
say BO much of the book, and no more, believe me, ■ 
will cut no contemptible figure in a raetaphysick cir( 
But this by the way. 

Now if you will venture to go along with me, . 
look down into the bottom of this matter, it will 

I found that the cause of obscurity and confusion, in 
nund of a man, is threefold. 

' Dull orgauB, dear Sir, in the first place. SecoiK 
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t impressions made by the objects, 
1 the B^d organs are not dull. And thirdly, a 
y like unto a sieve, not able to retnin what it has 
cdved. — Call down Dolly your chamber-maid, and I 
wiU give you niy cap and bell along with it, if I make 
not ^18 matter so plain thAtDolIy herself should under- 

nand it as well as MiJbrancL When Dolly has 

indited her epistle to Robin, and has thrust her arm into 
the bottom of her pocket hanging by her right aide ; — 
take that opportunity to recollect that the organs and 
feculties of perception can, by nothing in this world, 
be so aptly typified and explained 39 by that one thing 
which Dolly'i hand is in search of. — Your organs are 
not so duU that I should inform you — 'tie an inch. Sir, 
of red seal- wax. 

When this is melted and dropped upon the letter, if 
DaSy fumbles too long for her thimble, till the was is 
OTH hardened, it will not receiTe the mark of her 
thimble from the usual impiUae which was wont to 
imprint it. Very well. If Dolly's wax, for want of 
better, is bees-wax, or of a temper too soft, — tho' it may 
receive, — it will not hold the impression, how hard 
■oeier Dolly thrusts against it ; and last of all, supposing 
the wax good, and eke the thimble, but applied thereto 

in careless haste, as her Mistress rings the bell ; -in 

any one of these three cases the print left by the thimble 
will be as unlike the prototype as a brass-jack. 

Now you must understand that not one of these was 
the true cause of the confusion in my uncle Toby's dis- 
course ; and it is for that very reason I enlarge upon 
them so long, after the manner of great physiologists — 
to shew the world, what it did not arise from. 

What it did arise from, I have hinted above, and a 
fertile source of obscurity it is, — and ever will be, — 
and that is the unsteady uses of words, whicli have per- 
plexed the clearest and most exalted understandings. 



It is ten to one (at jlrihur'j) whether you have ever 
read the literary histories of past ages ; — if you have, 
what terrible battles, 'yclept logomachies, have they 
occasioned and perpetuated with so much gall aod 
ink-shed, — that a good-oatured man cannot read the 
accounts of them without tears in his eyes. 

Gentle critick ! when thou hast weighed all this, 
and considered within thyself how much of thy own J 
knowledge, discourse, aod conversatioo has been pe**] 
tercd and disordered, at one time or other, by this, i 
this only: — What a pudder and racket in Coukc., 
about ouaia and uwinTtttii ; and in the ScHOoi^ of ^ 
learned about power and about spirit ; — about e 

and about quintessences ; about substances, 

about space. What confusion in greater TheatiS 

from words of litde meaning, and as indeterminate a 
sense ! when thou conaiderest this, thou wilt not 
wonder at my uncle Tobfs perplexities, — thou wilt 
drop a tear of pity upon his scarp and his counterscarp j 
I — hia glacis and his covered way ; — his ravelin and his 
I half-moon : 'Twas not by ideas,- — by Heaven ; his life 
I was put in jeopardy by words. 



w 



Ctictptcr i\S. 

HEN my uncle Tohj got his map of ^ 

to his mind, he began immediately to 

himself, and with the utmost diligent 

; for nothing being of n 



to him than his recovery, and hia recovery dependidj 



lake himself so far mast 
talk upon it without ei 



of his subject, as to be d 
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a Tortnight's close and painfu! application, which, 
by the bye, did my uncle Toby'i wound, upon hia 
groin, CO good, — he was enabled, by the help of some 
marginal documentt) at the feet of the elephant, together 
with Gobcsiut'i militiiry architecture and pyroballogy, 
translated from the Flem'ith, to form hia diacourse with 
passable perspicuity ; and before he was two full months 
gone, — be was right eloquent upon it, and could make 
not only the attack of the advanced counterscarp with 
great order ; ■■ ■ but having, by that time, gone much 
deeper into the art, than what his lirst motive made 
necesiary, my uncle Toby was able to crosa the Maes 
and Sombre ; make diversions as far as VaubatCs line, 
the abbey of Saltmei, &c., and give his visitors as dis- 
tinct a. history of each of their attacks, as of that of the 
gate of St Nicolai, where he had the honour to receive 
his wound. 

But desire of knowledge, like the thirst of riches, 
increases ever with the acquisition of it. The more 
my uncle Toby pored over hia map, the more he took 
a liking to it! — by the same process and electrical 
asfflmilation, as I told you, through which I ween 
the souls of connoisseurs themselves, by long friction 



and 
all be- 
fiddled. 

The 
fountain 



n, have the happiness, at length, to get 
I'd — be-pictured,— -be-butterflied, and be- 

ire my uncle Toby drank of this sweet 
r science, the greater was the heat and 
impatience of his thirst, so that before the first year 
of his confinement had well gone round, there was 
scarce a fortified town in Italy or Flanders, of which, 1 
by one means or other, he had not procured a plan, ' 
reading over as he got them, and carefully collating , 
therewith the histories of their sieges, their demoli- 
tions, their improvements, and new works, all which 
he would read with that intense application and delight, 



(hat he would forget himself, his wound, his confinement, 
his dinner. 

In (he second year ray uncle Toby purchased Ramelli 
and Catanco, translated from the Italian ; — Jikewiae 
Stroinus, Moralli, the ChevaUer de Snllc, 
Cochorn, Sheettr, the Count dc Pagan, the Mai 
Vauban, Mods, Bloiidil, with almost as many more 
books of military architecture, as Don Quixote was 
found to have of chivalry, when the curate and barber 
invaded his library. 

Towards the beginning of the third year, which was 
in jiuguit, ninety-nine, ray uncle Toiy found it neces- 
sary to understand a little of projectiles : — and having 
judged it best to draw his knowledge from the fountain- 
head, he began with A''. Tartaglia, who it seems was the 
first man who detected the imposition of a cannon-ball's 
doing all that mischief under the notion of a right line — 
This N. Tartaglia proved to my uncle Taby to ' 
impossible thing. 

Endless ia the search of Truth. 

No sooner was my uncle Toby satisfied which 
f the cannon-ball did tiot go, but he was insensibly 
\ on, and resolved in his mind to enquire and iind out 
which road the ball did go : For which purpose he 
was obliged to set oif afresh with old Mallus, and 
studied him devoutly. — He proceeded next to Galileo 
and Torriccilius, wherein, by certain Geometrical rules, 
infallibly laid down, he found the precise part to be 
a Parabola — or else an Hyperbola, — and that the 
parameter, or latus rectum, of the conic section of the 
said path, was to the quantity and amphtude in a direct 
ratio, as the whole line to the sine of double the angle 
of incidence, formed by the breech upon an horizontal 

plane ; — and that the semipararaeter, stop ! my 

uncle Taby stop! — go not one foot farther 

this thorny and bewildered track, — intricate are 
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conic section angered, his wound, he left off the study 
of project! lea in a kind of a huff, and betook himself to 
the practical part of fortification only ; the pleasure of 
which, like 3 spring held back, returned upon him with 
redoubled force. 

It was in this year that my uncie began to break ic 

upon the daily regularity of a clean shirt, to dismiM 

his barber unshaven, and to allow his surgeon scarce 

time aufficient to dress his wound, concerning himself so 
little about it, as not to ask him once in seven times 
.dressing, how it went on : when, lo !— all of a sudden, 
for the change was quick as lightning, he ' 

heavily for his recovery, complained to my fatherj 

grew impatient with the surgeon : and one morni 

as he heard his foot coming up stairs, he shut up 
books, and thrust aside his instruments, in order 
expostulate with him upon the protraction of the cu 
which, he told him, might surely have been accomplishi 
at least by that time ; — -He dwelt long upon the 
he had undergone, and the sorrows of hia four ycai 

melancholy imprisonment j^ adding, that had it 

been for the kind looks and fraternal chearings of 
best of brothers, — he had long since sunk under 

misfortunes, My father was by ; My uncle Toiy' 

eloquence brought tears into his eyes ;— — -'twas unex," 

pected : My uncle Toiy, by nature was not eloquent; 

— it had the greater effect ; The surgeon was COD 

founded; not that there wanted grounds for sucl 

or greater marks of impatience, — but 'twas unexpecl 
too ; in the four years he had attended him, he had n 
seen any thing like it in my uncle Toby's carriage 
had never once dropped one fretfiil or discooteni 
word ; he had been all patience,— all submission. 

— We lose the right of complaining 
forbearing it ; — but we often treble the force ; — Tl 
surgeon was astonished ; but much more so, when 
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heard my uncle Toby go on, and pereroptoriiy insist 
upon his healing up the wound direclly, — or sending 
for Monsieur Ronjalt the king's aerjeant- Burgeon, to do 
it for him. 

The desire of life and health is implanted in nian'a 

nature ; the love of liberty and enlargement is a 

sister-passion to it: These my uncle Toby had in 

common with hiB species; and either of them had 

been sufficient to account for h>B eameat desire to get 

well and out of doors ; but I have told you before, 

that nothing wrought with our family after the common 

way ; and from the time and manner in which this 

eager desire shewed itself in the present case, tht- pene- 
trating reader will suspect there was some other cause 

or crotchet for it in my uncle Teby't head : There \ 

was so, and 'tia the subject of the next chapter to set \ 
forth what that cause and crotchet was. I own, wt 
that's done, 'twill be time to return back to the parli 
fire-side, where we left my uncle Toby in the middle of 
his sentence. 



'--1 



^L (E'tiapter b. 

^H[ A /HEN a man gives himself up to the government 
^Hl^ Y of a ruling paseioQ, — or, in other words, whco 
^^^ his HoBBY-HoRSE grows headstrong,-^— 

^^nrewel cool reason and fair discretion ! 
^P My uncle Toby's wound was near well, and as ¥Mn 
* as the surgeon recovered his surprize, and could grt Itivi' 

to say as much he told him, 'twas just brgiiiRiOf 

to incarnate ; and that if no fresh exfoliation i^i'V^^. 
which there was no sign of, — it would be li'itJ „j, ^, 
Bve or six weeks. The sound of as many <>1,„ ' - 
twelve houca before, would have conveyed mi , 
shorter duration to my uncle Toiy'i in*d. 
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of hia ideaa was now rapid, — he broiled 

with impatience Co put hie design in execution ; 

and GO, without consulting Farther with any soul living, 
— which, by the bye, I think is right, when you are 

predetermined to take no one soul's advice, he 

privately ordered Trim, hia man, to pack up a bundle 
of lint and dresainga, and hire a chariot- and- four to be 
at the door exactly hy twelve o'clock that day, when 

he knew my father would be upon 'Change^ So 

leaving a bank-note upon the table for the aorgeon's 
care of him, and a letter of tender thanks for hia 
brother's — he packed up his maps, hie books of fortfe] 
ficatioD, his instruments, S:c., and by the help of 
crutch on one aide, and Trim on the other,- 
uncle Toby embarked for Shandy-Hdl. 

The reaaon, or rather the rise of this sudden dei 
gration waa as follows : 

The tahle in my uncle Toby'i room, and at whicl 
the night before this change happened, he was aitt' 
with his maps, &c., about him — being somewhat of 
smalleat, for that infinity of great and small insti 
of knowledge which usually lay crowded upon 
had the accident, in reaching over for his tobacco- 
box, to throw down his compasses, and in stooping to 
take the compasses up, with his sleeve he threw down 
his case of instruments and snuFers ; — and as the dice 
tooit a run against him, in his endeavouring to catch 

the snuffers in falling, he thrust Monsieur Bloadcl 

oif the table, and Count de Pagan o'top of him. 

'Twas to no pur])oae for a man, lame as my uncle 
Tohy waa, to think of redresaing these evils by himself, 

— he rung his bell for his man Trim ; Trim, 

quoth my uncle Tahy, prithee see what confusion I 
have here been making — I must have some better con- 
trivance. Trim. Cao'at not thou taJte my r\Ue, and 

measure the Icngtli and breadth of this table, and then 
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1 mittt pcfv iinumi ^tb, Ijut Eui 
uncle Taiy't, who vcB bv die bhk tf ^"^ 
been a cotpot^ to mj vatxt OWB ooBqaoy,^ — fan nal 
name waa Jama B^tr, — bM hxnag got lite Mck-nme 
of THoT in the rc^meu, mj wade T«bj, imlew wfaea 
he happmed to be Tcry aagiy widi him, wddU never 
call him by any other osme^ 

The poor feUow had been disiUed &r the MTvice, 
by a wound oo hie idt knee by a muGket-bullet, it the 
battle of LanJai, which wat two year« before the aflair 
of Namur , — and ai the fellow wat wcU-hetoTiFd in 
the regiment, and a handy fellow into the her^gain, my 
nncie T<^ took him for his Berrant ; and of ao ex- 
cellect UK was he, attendiDg my uncle TcAj ia the 
camp and in his quatien as a valet, groom, barber, 
cook, sempster, and Dune ; acid iodeed, irom first to 
last, waited upon him and served him with great fidelity 
and affection. 

My uncle Toiy loved the man in retuni, and what 
attached him more to him Etill, was the similitude oi 

thinr knowledge, For Corporal Trim, (for so, for 

the future, I ehall call him) by four years occasioiu] 
attention to his Master's discourse upoa fortified towns, 
and the advantage of prying and peeping continuaily 
inio his Master's plans, &c., exclusive and besides 
what he gained Hobbv-Horsically, as a body-servant, 

Nen Hotly Horskal per le s had become no mean 

proficient in the science ; and was thought, by the 
cook and chamber-maid, to know as much of the 
nature of strung-holds as my uncle Tuly himself. 
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I have but one mote stroke to give to fioish Corporal 

Trim'i character,- and it is the only dark liae in it. 

— The fellow loved to advise, — or rather to hear hini- 
eelf talk ; his carriage, however, was so perfectly 
respectful, 'twas easy to keep him silent when you had 
him so ; but set his tongue a-going, — you had no hold 
of him — he was voluble ; — the eternal interlardinge of 
your Honour, with the reapectfiiJness of Corporal Trim'i 
manner, interceding so strong in behalf of his elocution, 
— that though you might have been incommoded, 

you could not well he angry. My uncle Toij 

was seldom either the one or the other with him, — or, 
at least, this fault, in Trim, broke no squares with 
them. My uncle TaBy, as I said, loved the man ; 

and besides, as he ever looked upon a feithfiil 

servant, — but as an humble friend, — he could not bear 
to stop his mouth. Such was Corporal Trim. 

If I durst presume, continued Trim, to give your 
Honour my advice, and speak, my opinion in thi» 
matter. — Thou art welcome, Trim, quoth my uncle 

To&y — speak, speak what thou thinkest upon the 

subject, man, without fear. Why then, replied Trim, 
(not hanging his ears and scratching his head like a 
country- lout, but) stroking his hair back from his 
forehead, and standing erect as before his division, 
— I think, quoth Trim, advancing his left, which was 
his lame leg, a little forwards, — and pointing with his 
right hand open towards a map of Dunkirk, which was 
pinned against the hangings, 1 think, quoth Cor- 
poral Trim, with humble submission to your Honour's 

better judgment, that these ravelins, bastions, 

curtins, and homworks, make but a poor, contemp- 
tible, fiddle-feddle piece of work of it here upon paper, 
compared to what your Honour and I could nuke of 
it were we in the country by ourselves, and had but a 
rood, or a rood and a half of ground to do what we 
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is coming on, coatinued 
lit out of doora, and give 
; ichnography, quoth my 
citadel, your Honour was 
— and I will be shot by 
B of it, if I did not fortify 
I dare say thou would'st, 



pleaied with : As summer 
Trim, your Hotiour might 
me the nography — (Call i 

pleased to ait down before 
your Honour upon the glac; 
it 10 your Honour's mind — 

Trim, quoth my uncle. — For if your Honour, con- 
tinued the Corporal, could but mark, me the polygoo, 
with its exact lines and angles — That I could do very 
veil, quoth my uncle. — I would begin with the foaaS, 
and if your Honour could tell me the proper depth aod 
tnadth — I can to a hair's breadth. Trim, replied my 
uncle. — I would throw out the earth upon this hand 
towards the town for the scarp, — and on that hand 
towards the campaign for the counterscarp. — Very 

fight, Trim, quoth my uncle Toiy : And when I 

had sloped them to your mind, — ■ — an' please your 
Honour, I would face the glacis, as the finest forti- 

fitadouB are done in Flanders, with sods,- and as 

your Honour knows they should be, — and I woiJd 
nuke the walls and parapets with soda too. — The best 
engineers call them gazons. Trim, said my uncle Tnby. 

Whether they are gazons or sods, is not much 

matter, replied Trim ,■ your Honour knows they ace 
tan times beyond a facing either of brick or stone. 

1 know they are, Trim, in some respects, 

quoth my uncle Toby, nodding his head ; — for a 
cannon-ball enters into the gazon right onwards, with- 
out bringing any rubbish down with it, which might 
fill the fosse, (aa was the caae at St Nicolas's gate) 
and facilitate the passage over it. 

Your Honour understands these matters, replied 
Corpora] Trim, better than any officer in hia Majesty's 

»eryice ; but would your Honour please to let ^e 

bespeaking of the table alone, and let us but go into the 
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country, I would work under your Honom's direc- 
tions like a horse, and make fortifications for you 
something like a tansy, with all their batteries, sapi, 
ditches, and palisadoes, that it should be worth all the I 
world's riding twenty miles to go and see it. 

My uncle Toby blushed as red as scarlet as Tral. 
went on; — but it was not a blush of guilt, — of inodealy,'_ 
— or of anger, — it was a blush of joy ; — he was fired 

with Corporal Trim's project and description. 

Trim ! said my uncle Toby, thou hast said enough. — 
We might begin the campaign, continued Trim, aa the 
very day that his Majesty and the Allies take the field, 
and demolish them town by town as fast as — Trim, 
quoth my uncle Toby, say no more. Your Honour, 
continued Trim, might sit in your arm-chair (pointing 
to it) this fine weather, giving rae your orders, and I 

would Say no more. Trim, quoth my uncle Toby 

Besides, your Honour would get not only pleasure 

and good pastime, — but good air, and good exercise, 
and good health, — and your Honour's wound would be 
well in a month. Thou hast said enough. Trim, — quoth 
my uncle Toby (putting his hand into his breeches- 
pocket) 1 like thy project mightily. — And if your 

Honour pleases, I'll this moment go and buy a pioneer's 
spade to take down with us, and I'll bespeak a shovel 
and a pick-axe, and a couple o f - - - Say no more. 
Trim, quoth my uncle Toby, leaping up upon one leg, 
quite overcome with rapture, — and thrusting a guinea 
into Trim's hand, — Trim, said my uncle Toby, say no 
more j — but go down. Trim, this moment, my lad, and 
bring up my supper this instanL 

Trim ran down and brought up his master's supper, 

to no purpose ; — Trim'i plan of operation ran so 

in my uncle Toby's head, he could not taste it, — Trim, 
quoth my uncle Toby, get me to bed, — 'Twas all one. 
■■■ — Corporal Trim's description had fired his imagination, 
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— my uncle Toby could not shut his eye*. — The more 
he considered it, [he more bewitching the acene appeared 
to him ; — to that, two fidl hours before day-light, he 
had corae to a final determination, and had concerted 
the whole plan of his and Corporal Trimi decamp- 

My uncle Toby had a little neat country-house of 
fail own, b the vilbge where my father's estate lay at 
SioHtfy, which had been left him by an old uncle, with 
a imall estate of about one hundred pounds a-year. 
Bdund this house, and contiguous to it, was a kitchen- 
garden of about half an acre ; and at the bottom of the 
garden, and cut off irom it by a tall yew hedge, was a 
oDwUng-green, coutaiuing just about as much ground 
as Corporal Trim wished for i — so that as Trim uttered 
the words, "A rood and a half of ground 10 do 
what they would with," — this identical bowling-green , 
instantly presented itself, and became curiously painted 
all at once, upon the retina of my uncle Toiy'x fancy ; 
— which was the physical cause of making him change 
colour, or at least of heightening his blush, to that 
immoderate degree I spoke of. 

Never did lover post down to a beloved mistress 
with more heat and CKpectation, than my uncle Teij 
did, to enjoy this self-same thing in private ; — I say in 
private ; — for it was sheltered from the house, aa I told 
you, by a tall yew hedge, and was covered on the oihei- 
three sides, from mortal aght, by rough holly and 
thick-set fiowering shrubs : — bo that the idea of not 
being seen, did not a litde contribute to the idea of 
pleasure pre-conceived in my uncle Tohy'i mind.— 
Vain thought! however thick it was planted aUuL, 

or private soever it might seem,— to think, diBu 

uncle Toiy, of enjoying a thing which twk uy a w)»if 
rood and a half of ground.— -and not have it kiww,, ' 

How my uncle Toly =nd Corporal /n«i uauMjtf^ 
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this matter, v/hh the history of their campaigi 

which were no way barren of events, may make no 

uninteresting ucder-plot io the epitasis and worlung-up 
of this drama. — At present the scene must drop, — and 
change for the parlour fire-side. 



J 



^ Cbaiitcr hi. 

What can they be doing, brother ,' said my 

father. — I think, replied my uncle Taiy, — taking, as 
I told you, his pipe from his mouth, and striking the 

ashes out of it as he began his sentence ; 1 think, 

rephed he, — it would not be amiss, brother, if we rang 
\ the bell. : 

Pray, what's all that racket ocer our heads, Oba£ah f .\ 

quoth my father ; my brother and I c 

hear ourselves speak. 

Sir, answered Obadiah, making a bow towards 1 
left shoulder, — my Mistress is taken very badly, — Aaj 
where's Susannah running down the garden there, as j 

they were going to ravish her ? Sir, she is l 

the shortest cut into the town, replied ObaJiah, t 
the old midwife. — Then saddle a horse, quoth my fatb 
and do you go directly for Dr Slop, tlie man-midwi 

with ail our services, and let ^m know your rc 

is fallen into labour and that I desire he will retui 

with you with all speed. 

It is very strange, says my father, addressing himsQ 
to my uncle Toby, as Obadiah shut the door,— 
there is so expert an operator as Dr Slop so nt 
that my wife should persist to the very last ii 
obsdnate humour of hers, in trusting the life c 
child, who hag had one misfortune already, Xs 
ignorance of an old woman ; and not only t 
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life of my child, brother, but her own life, and 

with it the lives of all the children I might, per- 
adventure, have begot out of her hereafter. 

Mayhap, brother, replied my uncle Tahj, my rfsler 
docs it to save the expeoce : — A pudding's end, — 

replied my father, the Doctor must be paid the 

same for inaction as action, if not better, — to keep 

him in temper. 

Then it can be out of nothing in the whole 

■world, quoth my uncle Tahj, in the simplicity of his 
heart, — but Modestv. — My sister, I dare say, added 
he, does not care to let a man come so near her '•". 
I will not say whether my uncle Toby had completed 
the sentence or not ;— — ^'tis for his advantage to suppose 

he had,— as, I think, he couid have added no One 

Word which would have improved it. 

If, on the contrary, my uncle Toby had not fiilly 
arrived at the period's end, — then the world stands in- 
debted to the sudden snapping of my father's tobacco- 
pipe for one of the neatest examples of that ornamental 
figure in oratory, which Rhetoricians stile the Apo- '■ 

li^i'u. Juat Heaven ! how does the Poca piu and 

the Poco mcna of the Ilalian artists ; — the insensible 

MORE OR LESS, determine the precise line of beauty in 

the sentence, as well as in the statute ! How do the 

slight touches of the chisel, the pencil, the pen, the 

w fiddle-stick, ef eirtera,*^^ve the true swell, which gives 

I .the true pleasure ! — O my countrymen ; — be nice ; — be 

k CaatiouB of your language ; — and never, O ! never let * 

■■it be forgotten upon what small panicles your eloquence 

■ sod your fame depend. I 

1 " My sister, mayhap," quoth my uncle Toby, 

["does not choose to let a man come so near her 
Make this dash, — 'tis an Aposiopesis, — Take 

e dash away, and write Bacisidt, 'tis Bawdy. — 

cratch Backside out, and put Co-otr'd tvay in, 'tis a 
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Metaphor ; — and, I d^e say, as forti^cation can i 
much ID ray uncle Toiy'i head, that if he had t 
left to have added ooe word to the sentence,— 
word was it. 

But whether th^t was the case or not the cai 
whether the snapping of my father's tobacco-pipe, I 
critically, happened through accident or anger, will II 
seen in due time. 



THO' my father was a good natural philoaopher,r 
yet he waa something of a moral philoaopEi 
too ; for which reasoQ, when his tobacco-[Hpl 
soapp'd short in the middle, — he had nothing to do 
such, but to have taken hold of the two pieces, . 
thrown them gently upon the back of the fire- 
He did no such thing ; he threw them with al! 

the violence in the world ; — and, to give the action 
idtl more emphasis, — he started upon both his legs to 

This looked something like heat ; — and the n 
of his reply to what my uncle ToSj waa saying, | 

— "Not choose," quoth my lather, (repeating n 
uncle Toiy't words) "to let a roan come so ne 

her ! " By Heaven, brother To&y ! you would D 

the patience of JiA , — and I think I have tlie plag 

of one already without it. Why ?■ —Where ?— 

Wherein ? Wherefore ? Upon what accountl 

replied my uncle Talj, in the utmost astonisfami 
To think, said my father, of a man living to your a 
brother, and knowing so little about wome 
know nothing at all about them, — replied i 
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^^Hi^ ' And I think, coQttnued he, that the shock 1 
^^B^Bved the vear alia the dnnoiitioa of Dimkiri, in 
^^H^ afikir wich widow U'aJman , — which shock you 
l^tBOw I should not have received, but from my total 

ignorance of the sex, — has given m^ juat cauM to ^ 
Bay, 'Phat I neither know nor do pretend to know any 
thing about 'em or their conccrnn cither. — Mcthinks, 
brother, replied my father, you might, at least, know >o 
s the right end of a woman from the wrong, 
said in JrUsMk'i Maittr Pmt, "That wheal 

Q doth think of any thin£ which it putt, he I 

\ down upon the grouod : but that when hejl 

ill t£ Kunething that it to comCf be lookcth up C. 
Is the beavecB." II 

Ify onde To^f, I suppoic, thought of neither, for 
I look'd horizontally. — Right end ! quoth my uncle 
, muttcriDg the two words low to himaclf, and 
hii twB eyes insensibly as he muttered them, 
1 small crevice, formed by a bad joint in the 
mncy-piece Right cod of a woman ! 1 de- 
ire, quoth my uDcle, I know no more which it i« 

a the man in the moon ; and if I was to think, 

inned my uncle Toby (keeping his eye still fixed 
B the bad joint) this month together, I am sure I 
nld not be able to find it out. 

J, brother TVir, replied my father, I will tdl you. 
E»ery thing in this world, continued my father 
'fing a fresh pipe) — every thing in this world, my 

r brother Toby, has two handles. Not always, 

Juoth my uncle Toby. At least, replied my father, 

every one has two hands, which comes to the same 

thing. Now, if a man was to sit down coolly, and 

consider within himself the make, the shape, the con- 
struction, come-at-ability, and convenience ol" all the 
parts which constitute the whole of that animal, called 
Woman, and compare them analogically 1 never 



uoderstood rightly the tneaaiag of that wordt — quoA 

my uncle Toby. — 

Analogy, replied my father, ia the certaic relatioo 

aod agreement which differem Here a devil of a 

rap at the door snapped ray father's definition (Eke 
his tobacco-pipe) in two, — and, at the same Qtoe, 
crushed the head of as notable and curious a disser- 
tation as ever was engendered in the womb of specu- 
lation ; — it was some months before my father could 
get an opportunity to be safely delivered of it : — And, 
at this hour, it is a thing full aa problematical as the 
subject of the dissertation itself, — (considering the con- 
fusion and distresses of our domestick. misadTentoiet, 
which are now coming thick one upon the back' 
another) whether I shall be able to find a plai 
it Id the third volume or not. 
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IT is about an hour and a half's tolerable good rcadingl 
mnce my uncle Toby rung the bell, when Obodiah 
was ordered to saddle a horse, and go for Dr 
Sloji, the man-midwife ; — so that no one can say, wiff 
reason, that I have not allowed Obadiah time enough, 
poetically speaking, and considering the emergency too, 

both to go and come ; -though, morally and truly 

speaking, the man perhaps has scarce had tin 
on his boots. 

If the hypercritick will go upon this ; and is resoh 
after all to take a pendulum, and measure the 
distance betwixt the ringing of the bell, and the rap, 
the door; — and, after finding it to be no more ' 
two minutes, thirteen seconds, and three fifths, — si 
take upon him to insult over me for such a breach. 



IV, :11ki tiiE idea <i: durauon, and of im wnpir 

^iK ^in: -movjit imni -thr tniiti aac wcccmud of 

•slfc- true «chnk«iir » 
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r^w. : — Toa: 2 have kill him ill upon my 
ST mar ■roari-: — and bave mux tmvelW him 
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IMAGINE to yourself a little acjuat, 
figure of a Doctor Slap, of about four feet ai 
half perpendicular height, with a breadth of back, 
and a sesquipedality of beily, which might have done 
honour to a Serjeant in the horse-guards. 

Such were the out-lines of Dr Slop's figure, which, 
— ^if you hiTe read Hogarlh'i analysis of beauty, and if 

you ha^e not, I wish you would ; you must know, 

may as certainly be caricatured, and conveyed Co the 
mind by three strokes as three hundred, 

/^"^Imagine auch a one, for such, I eay, were the 

outlines of Dr SIop'i figure, coming slowly along, foot 
by foot, waddling thro' the dirt upon the vertebra of 

a little diminutive pony, of a pretty colour but of 

strength, alack ! acaree able to have made an 

amble of it, under such a fardel, had the roads been in 

an ambling condition. They were not. Imagine 

to yourself, Ohadiah mounted upon a strong monster of 
a coach-horse, pricked into a Aill gallop, and making 
v. all practicable speed the adverse way. 

Pray, Sir, let me interest you a moment in diis 
description. 

Had Dr Slop beheld Obadiah a mile off, posting in 
a narrow lane directly towards him, at that monstrous 
rate, — splashing and plunging like a devil thro' thick 
and thin, as he approached, would not such a phxDO- 
menon, with such a vortex of mud and water moving 
along with it, round its axis, — have been a subject of 
juster apprehension to Dr Slop in his situation, than 
the 'oiorst of Whislon'i comets ? — To aay nothing of 
the Nucleus ; that is, of Obadiah and the coach-horse. 
— In my idea, the vortex alone of 'em was enough to 
hare involved and carried, if not the doctor, at leaK 
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the doctor's pony, qcile away vick it. What thn do 
you think must the terror and bydrafAal» rf Dr SUfi 
have been, when yoa read (wtecb yo« are jut g ' 
to do) that he was adnaem^ tin* vanly akiQg U 
Shandy-Ball, and had appniaciKd lo wnUa IJU- 
of it, and within five yard* cS a Middeo torn, a 
an acute angle of the jpdes-waD,--! 
part of a dirty lane, — when Oia£a 
horse turned the conxr, rapd, forinw^ 
upon him! — Nothing, I think, u) tauat, < 

supposed more terrible than Mich a I 

improrapt ! so i!l prepared to Ratid the riu)ck of it u 
Dr Slop was. 

What could Dr Slefi do? he crowed himMlf 

H Pugh ! — but the doctor. Sir, wai a Papfn. —No 

matter ; he had better have kept hold uf the pummel. 
— He had so ; — nay, as tt happened, he hod better 
have done nothing at all ; for in croaaing himtcif he 

let go his whip, and in attempting (o iavc liii whi]> 

betwixt his knee and hiB iaddlc** ikirt, ai it iltpjxdt lie 

lost his Btirrup, in losing which he loat bin ieat| 

and in the multitude of all thoe losses (which, by 

the bye, shews what little advantage there ii in crosi- 
ing) the unfortunate doctor lost his preience of mind. 
So that without waiting for QliaJiab't onset, he left hii 
pony to its destiny, tumbling off it diagonally, some- 
thing in the stile and manner of a pack of wool, and 
without any other consequence from the fall, save that 
of being left (as it would have been) with the broadest 
part of him sunk about twelve inches deep in the mire. 

Ohadtah pull'd off bis cap twice to Dr Slop, — 
once as he was felling, — and then again when he saw 

him seated, Ill-timed complaisance; — had not the 

fellow better have stopped his horse, and got off and 
help'd him ? — Sir, he did all that his situation would 
allow ; — but the Momentum of the coach-horse was bo 
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great, that Obaii'mh could not do it all at once j he n 
a circle three times round Dr Slopt before he 



fully a. 
did stop his bea. 
of mud, that Oba 
In short, never ■ 
snbataDtiated, ain 



; any how ; — and at the last, wheil 
, 'twas done with such an exploa 
iah had better have been a ieagi 
as a Dr Slop so beluted, and ao 
i that affair came into fashion. 



CHptet h 

WHEN Dr Slop entered the hack parlij 
where my father and my uncle Toby \ 
discoursing upon the nature of wo 
it was hard to determine whether Dr Shp'i figure, or 
Dr Slop's presence, occasioned more surprize to them ; 
for as the accident happened eo near the house, as 
not to make it worth while for Obadiah to remount him, 

Obadiah had led him in as he was, unwiped, un- 

appointed, unanneahd, with all his stains and blotches on 
him. — He stood like Hamlci"! ghost, motionless and 
apeechlesfl, for a hill minute and a half at the parlour- 
door [Obadiah still holding his hand) with ^1 the 
majesty of mud. Hie hinder parts, upon which he had 

received his fall, totally besmeared, and in every 

other part of hira, blotched over in such a manner with 
Obadiah' 1 explosion, that you would have sworn (with- 
out mental reservation) that every grain of it had taken 
eiFecL 

Here was a fair opportunity for ray uncle Tohy to 
have triumphed over my father in his turn ; — for no 
mortal, who had beheld Dr Slop in that pickle, could 
have dissented from so much, at least, of my uncle 
Taby't opinion, " That mayhap his sister might not 
care to let such a Dr Slop come so near her •••"." 
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But il was ihc jirgamennim ad hamiacm j and if iiiy uncle 
Tiiji was not »ery expert at it, you may think, he might 

not care to use it. No ; the reason was, — 'twas not 

(ua nature to insult. 

Dr Slof".! presence at that time, was no less prob- 
lemalicai thao the mode of it ; tho' it is certain, one 
momeal'fi reflexion in my father might have solved it ; 
for he had apprized Dr Slop but the week before, that 
my mother was at her full reckoning ; and as the 
doctor had heard nothing since, 'twas natural and very 
political too in him, to have taken a ride to Shandy- 
Hall, as he did, merely to see how matters went on. 

But my Other's miod took unfortunately a wrong 
turn in the investigation ; running, like the hyper- 
crttick's, altogether upon the ringing of the bell and 
the rap upon the door, — measuring their distance, and 
keeping his mind so intent upon the operation, as to 
have power to ihink of nothing else,— — common- 
place infirmity of the greatest mathematicians ! work- 
bg with might and main at the demonstration, and BO 
wasting all their strength upon it, that they have none 
left in them to draw the corollary, to do good with. 

The ringing of the bell, and the rap upon the door, 
struck likewise strong upon the sensorium of my uncle 
ToBy, — but it excited a very different train of thoughts; 
— the two irreconcileable pulsations instantly brought 
Stemmu, the great engineer, along with them, into my 
imcle Toby't mind. What business Sicviauj had in 

thii affair, — is the greatest problem of all: It shall 

be colved, — but not in the next chapter. 
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RITING, 



knows what he 
venture to talk all ;- 
the just bouadariei 
would presu 



2 

Bi4 fit s*. ^ 



when properly managed fis Jfili 
re I think mine is) is but a diffc- 
e for conversation. As no one, who 
\ about in good company, would 
o author, who understands 
I of decorum and good-breeding, 
o think all : The truest respect which 
) the reader's understanding, is to halve 
this matter amicably, and leave him something to 
imagine, in his turn, as well as yourself. 

For my own part, I am eternally paying him com- 
pliments of this kind, and do all that lies in my pow«f ■ 
to keep his imagination as busy as my own. h 

'Tis his turn now ; — I have given an ample deacr^^fl 
tion of Dr Slop's sad overthrow, and of his sad appeat^ 
ance in the back-parlour ; — his imagination must nnn 
go on with it for a while. J 

Let the reader imagine then, that Dr Slop has uJ^B 
his tale — and in what words, and with what aggrava- \ 
tions, his fancy chooses ; — Let him suppose, that ObaJiab 
has told his tale also, and with such rueful looks of 
affected concern, as he thinks best will c 
two figures as they stand by each other, 
imagine, that my father has stepped up s 
mother. — And, to conclude this work of imaginaw 
— let him imagine the doctor washed, — rubbed doiB| 
and condoled, — felicitated, — got into a pair of Oiaa 
pumps, stepping forwards towards the door, upon ■ 
very point of entering upon action. 

Truce ! — truce, good Dr S1bI> ! — stay thy obstt 

hand; return it safe into thy bosom to keep jj 

warm ; little dost thou know what obstacles, 

little dost thou think what hidden causes, retard il 
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Operation! Haat thou, Di* Slop, — hast thou been 

intrusted with the secret articles of the solemn treaty 
which has brought thee into this place ? — Art thou 
aware that at this instant, a daughter of Lucina is put 
obstetrically orer thy head? Alas! — 'tis too true. — 
Besides, great son of Pilumnui ! what canat thou do ? 
— Thou hast come forth unarm'il ; — thou haat left thy 
tire-tele, — thy new-invented/orcrt/, — thy crotchet, — thy 
tqairi, and al! thy instrutnents of salvation and deliver- 
ance, behind thee, — By Heaven ! at this moment they 
are hanging op in a green bays bag, betwixt thy two 
pistols, at the bed's head ! — Ring ; — call ; — send Obailiah 
back upon the coach-horse to bring them with all 

Make great haste, Obaiftah, quoth my father, 

and I'll give thee a crown! — and quoth my uncle 
Toby, I'll give him another. 

'^V'OUR sudden and unexpected arrival, quoth my 
I uncle Toby, addreasing himself to Dr Slop, (al! 
three of them sitting down to the fire together, 
as my uncle Toby began to speak)— in staody brought the 
great Sle-vinut into my head, who, you must know, is 
a favourite author with me. — Then, added my father, 
making use of the argument j^d Crumcnam, — I will lay 
twenty guineas to a single crown-piece, {which will serve 
to ^ve away to Ohadiah when he gets back) that this 
same Stevmiu was some engineer or other, — or has wrote 
something or other, either directly or indirectly, upon the 
science of fortification. 

He has so, — replied my nncle Tohy. — I knew it, said 
my father, though, for the soul of me, I cannot see 
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what kind of connection there can be betwixt Dr 
Slop's sudden coining, and a discourse upon fortifica- 
tion i — yet I fear'd it. — Talk of what we will, brother, 

or let the occasion, be never so foreign or unfit for 

the subject, — you are sure to bring it in. I would not, 

brother Toby, continued my father, 1 declare I 

would not have my head so Rill of curtins and horn- 
works. — That I dare aay you would not, tjuoth ] 
Slop, interrupdog him, and laughing moat immoderate 

Dennis the critic could not detest and abhor a 
or the insinuation of a. pun, more cordially than t 
father ; — he would grow testy upon it at any tjme;- 
but to be broke in upon by one, in a serious discourad 
was as bad, he would say, as a fillip upon the nosel 
he saw no difference. 

Sir, quoth my uncle Toby, addressing himself t< 
Slop, — the curtins my brother Shandy meotiona I 
have nothing to do with bedsteads ; — tho', I knoj 
Du Cangc says, "That bed-curtains, in all probabili 
have taken their name from them ;" — nor have the hor 
works he speaks of, any thing in the world to do \ 
the horn-works of cuckoldom ; — But the Curtin, '. 
is the word we use in fortification, for that p 
wall or rampart which lies between the two bastioi 
and joins them — Besiegers seldom offer to carry c 
their attacks directly against the curtin, for this ri 
because they are so well/anff</. ('Tis t 
other curtains, quoth Dr Slop, laughing.) Howeva 
continued my uncle Toiy, to make them sur 
generally choose to place ravelins before thera, i 
care only to extend them beyond the fosse or i 

The common men, who know very litde of fad 

tification, confound the ravelin and the half-ir 
gether, — tho' they are very different things ;- 
their figure or construction, for we make them exaclj 
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alike, in all poinis ; — for Aej alwzji ccoHt of t«a 

laces, making a lalieM aa^Ct *i<^ <^ SBVE**! "^ 

straight, but in form of a cmons : Where tfaea Ea 

ihe difference ? (quodi my fatfaer, a fiok oatiif.) — [■ 
thdr situations, answered my node Taif r — For when 
a rarelin, brother, naixU be^xc tbe Cctdb, it ■ a nre- 
lin ; and when a ravelin ftand* beia«e a blKM^ tfaea tfae 
ravelin is ooi a Tarelin ; — it if a b^f-mooa ; — a halt 
moon Ukewise is a half-moon, aad no iBorc, to loag a* 

it stands before its batttoo ; Ixc «ai a w <iuagc 

place, and get before tbe cnnin, — ^"iwoald be BO ioaga 
a half-moon ; a half-moon, in due C3*^ i* Mt a hSf- 

mooD ; — 'tis no more than a nTcfib 1 1 

my &ther, that the noble science of dd 

sides as well as others. 

— As for the horn-work (high ! ho ! tigh'd my 
father) which, eontinoed my uncle Ttij, my brocber 
was speaking of, they are a very cmuidei^le paitofsD 

outwork ; they are called W tbe Freacb cngpneera, 

Omragt a come, and we geneially mike them to cOfcr 
such places as we suspect to be weaker duo tbe rcK ; — 
'ds formed by two epuhneott or demi-baslioiH — they 
are very pretty, — and if you will take a walk, I'll en- 
gage to shew yon one wdl worth yoor trouble. — I own, 
coodnued my uncle Toij, when we crown them, — tbcy 
are much stroager, but then they are very expensive, 
and take up a great deal of grouod, so that, la my 
opinion, they are mo«t of use to cover or defend the 
head of a camp ; otherwise tbe double tenaille — By 

the mother who bore us! brother Tolj, quoth my 

&tber, not able to hold out any longer, you would 

provoke a saint ; here have you got us, I know not 

how, not only wuse into the middle of the old subject 
again ; — But so full is your head of these confounded 
works, that though my wife is this moroent in the pains 
of labour, and you bear her cry out, yet nothing will 
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serve you but to carry off the man- midwife 

Accoucheur,— if you please, quoth Dr Sli^. With all 

my heart, replied my father, I don't care what they call 
you, — but I wish the whole science of fortification, with 
all its iuventora, at the devil ; — it has beeo the death of 
thousands, — and it will be mine in the end. — I would 
not, I would not, brother To&y, have my brains so foil 
of saps, mioEB, blinds, gabions, pallisadoes, ravelins, 
half-moons, and such trumpery, to be proprietor of 
Namur, and of all the towns in Flanders with it. 

My uncle Toby was a man patient of injuries ; — not 
from want of courage, — I have told you in a former 
chapter, "that he was a man of courage:" — And 
will add here, that where just occasions presented, or 
called it forth, — I know no man under whose arm 

I would have sooner taken shelter ; nor did this 

arise from any insensibility or ohtuseness of his intellec- 
tual parts; — for he felt this insult of my father's as 
feelingly as a man could do; — but he was of a peace- 
fill, placid nature, — no jarring element in it, — all was 
mixed up so kindly within him ; my uncle Tohy had 
scarce a heart to retaliate upon a fly. 

— Go — says he, one day at dinner, to an over-grown 
one which had buzzed about his nose, and tormented 
him cruelly all dinner-drae, — and which after infinite 
attempts, he had caught at last, as it flew by him ; — 
I'll not hurt thee, says my uncle Toby, lising from 
his chair, and going across the room, with the fly in his 

hand, I'll not hurt a hair of thy head : — Go, 

says he, lifting up the sash, and opening his hand as he 
spoke, to let it escape i— go, poor devil, get tliee gone, 

why should I hurt thee J This world surely is 

wide enough to hold both thee and me. 

I was but ten years old when this happened ; but 
whether it was, that the acdon itself was more in 
unison to my nerves at that age of pity, which instandy 
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set my whole frame into one vibracioQ of most pleanir- 
ahle ECDBatioQ i — or how far the manner and expression 
of it might go towards it j — or in what degree, or by 
what secret magiek, — a tone of voice and hannony of 
movement, attuned by mercy, might Snd a passage to ray 
heart, I know not; — this I know, that the lesson of uoi- 
versal good-will then taught and imprinted by my uncle 
Toiy, has never since been worn out of ray nund : And 
tho' I woald not depreciate what the study of the 
Litera bumamortt, at the university, hate done for me 
in that respect, or discredit the other helps of an 
expensive education bestowed upon me, both at home 
and abroad since ; — yet I often thinlt that I owe one half 
of my philanthropy to that one accidental impression. 

<*■ This is to serve for parents and governors instead 
of a whole volume upon the subject. 

I could not give the reader this stroke in my uncle 
Tbby't picture, by the instrument with which I drew 
the other parts of it, — that taking in no more than the 

mere Hobby -Horsicai. likeness : this is a part of 

his moral character. My father, in this patient endur- 
ance of wrongs, which I mention, was very different, 
as the reader must long ago have noted i he had a 
much more acute and quick sensibility of nature, 
attended with a litde soreness of temper ; tho' this 
never transported him to any thing which looked like 
malignancy : — yet in the little rubs and vexations of 
life, 'twas apt to shew itself io a droUish and witty 

kind of peevishness ; He was, however, frank and 

generous in his nature ; at all times open to con- 
viction ; and in the little ebullitions of this subacid 
humour towards others, but parucuiarly towards my 

uncle Toby, whom he truly loved : he would feel 

more pain, ten times told (except in the af&ir of my 
aunt Dinah, or where an hypothesis was concerned) 
than what he ever gave. 
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The characters of the two brothers, io this view of 

them, reflected light upon each other, and appeared with 

great advantage in this affair which aioae about Sievinai. 

I need not tell the reader, if he keeps a Hohbv- 

HoRSE, that a man's Hobby-Horse is as tender a 

jiart as he has about him ; and that these unprovoked 
strokes at my uncle Toiy's could not be uofelt by him. 

No ; as I said above, my uncle Teiy did 

feel them, and very sensibly too. 

Pray, Sir, what said he ! — How did he behave ?— O, 
Sir I — it was great : For as soon as my father had done 

insulting his Hobby-Horse, — -, he turned his head 

without the least emotion, from Dr S/op, to whom he 

was addres^ng his discourse, and looking up into my 

r fether'a fece, with a coraitenance spread over with bo 

I much good-nature ; so placid ; so fraternal ; 

—so inexpressibly tender towards him : — it pene- 

' Irated my father to his heart : He rose up hastily from 

his chair, and seiang hold of both my uncle Toly'i 

hands as he spoke : — Brother Taby, said he, — I beg 

thy pardon j forgive, I pray thee, this rash humour 

which my mother gave me. My dear, dear brother, 

answered my uncle Toiy, rising up by my father's help, 
say no more about it ; — you are heartily welcome, had 
it been ten times as much, brother. But 'tis ungene- 
rous, replied my fether, to hurt any man ; a brother 

worse ; but to hurt a brother of such gentle manners, 

— so unprovoking, — and ao unresentingj 'tis base; 

By Heaven, 'tis cowardly. — You are heartily wel- 
come, brother, quoth my uncle Toiy, had it been 

fifty times as much.. — ^Besides, what have I to do, 
my dear Teiy, cried my father, either with your amuse- 
ments or your pleasures, unless it was in my power 
(which it is not) to increase their measure ! 

Brother Shandy, answered my uncie Toby, look- 
ing wistfully in his face, you are much niistaken in 



r 



OP TRISTRAM 



tliis point : — for you do iocteaK mjr pleatiire my mndi. 
Id begetting children for ihe ShaaJj iana\j at your time 
of life. — ^But, by that. Sir, <]uach Dr Slef, Mr Shamdy 
s bis own. — Not a jot, cptoth ray bther. 



C^apttr xiii. 

KY brother does it, qooth my uncle Toly, out of 

pAna^e. In a family way, I mppotc, quoth 

Dr Slop. Pshaw !— a^d 

■tot wonb talking of. 



M' 



y 



I AT the end of the laK chapter, my father aod my 

y^ uncle Toby were left both standing, like Bruhu 

and Caiiios, at the close of the scene, making 

Ah my father spoke the three last words,- — -he tst 
down ; — my uncle Tolj exactly followed his example, 
only, that before he took his chair, he rung the bell, to 
order Corporal Trim, who was in waiting, to step home 
for Sirvinui ; — my uncle Toly^j house being no farther 
off than the opposite side of the way. 

Some men would have dropped the subject of 

Slev'mat , but my uncle Toby lid no resentment in 

his heart, and he went oa with the subject, to shew my 
father that he had none. 

Your sudden appearance, Dr Slop, quoth my uncle, 
resuming the discourse, inalantly brought Slcoinuj into 
ly head. (My father, you may be sure, did not offer 

il lay any more wagers upon Sleo'mus'i head.) 

, continued my uncle Toby, the celebrated sail- 
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ing chariot, which belonged to Prince Maurti 

ofsoch wonderfd contrivance and Telocity, aa to carry 

half a dozen people thirty German miles, in I don't know 

how few minutes, was invented by Stro'mui, that 

great mathematician and engineer. 

You might have epared your b( 
quoth Dr Slop {as the fellow is ! 
S/minui'i account of it, because i 
Lefden thro' the Hagui, I walked a 



ant the trouble, 
le) of going for 
my return from 
far as SchcDRng, 
which is two long miles, on purpose to take a view 
of it. 

That's nothing, replied my uncle Toby, to what the 
learned Pdraiiui did, who walked a matter of five 
hundred miles, reckoning from Paris to Scheoling, and 
from Schevling to Parit back again, in order to see it, — 
and nothing else. 

Some men cannot bear to be out-gone. 
The more fool Peiriik'ms, replied Dr Slop. Bm 
mark, 'twas out of no contempt of Peircsk'aii at all; 
but that Peireskiui'i indefatigable labour in trudg- 
ing SO far on foot, out of love for the sciences, reduced 
the exploit of Dr Slop, in that affair, to nothing ; — 
the more fool Pdriiiius, said he again. — Why ao? — 
replied my fether, taking bis brother's part, not only to 
make reparation as fast as he could for the insult he had 

given him, which sat still upon my father's mind ; 

but partly, that my father began really to interest him- 
self in the discourse. Why so ? said be. Why 

is Peireskiui, or any man else, to be abused for an 
appetite for that, or any other morsel of sound know- 
ledge ; For notwithstanding I know nothing of the 
chariot in question, continued he, the inventor of it 
must have had a very mechanical head ; and tho' I 
cannot guess upon what principles of philosophy he hai 
atchieved it; — yet certainly his machine haa been 
constructed upon solid ones, be they what they tn% 
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could not have anawefed at the rale my brothw 



IB well, if not 
'8 it, speaking 



t, ibal 



It anewered, replied my uncle Toby, ■< 
better ; for, aa Pdrcikiui elegantly expressi 
of the velocity of its motion, Tarn citut ei 
vailui ; which, unless I have forgot my 1 
U ivai as siuift ai the loind iliclf. 

But pray, Dr Slop, quoth roy father, interrupting 
ray uncle (tho' not without begging pardon for it at the 
same time) upon what principles was this self-same 
chariot set a-going ? — Upon very pretty principles to be 
sure, replied Dr Slop : — -And I have often wondered, 
continued he, evading the question, why none of our 
gentry, who live upon large plains like this of ours, — 
(especially they whoae wives are not past child-bearing) 
attempt nothing of this kind ; for it would not only be 
infinitely CKpeditious upon sudden calls, to which the 
sex is subject, — if the wind only served, — but would be 
excellent good husbandry to make use of the winds, 
which cost nothing, and which eat nothing, rather than 
horses, which (the devil take 'cm) both cost and cat a 
great deal. 

For that very reason, replied ray father, " Because 
they cost nothing, and because they eat nothing," — the 
scheme is bad j— it is the consumption of our products, 
as well as the manufactures of them, which gives bread 
to the hungry, circulates trade, — brings in money, 
and supports the value of our lands ; — and tho', I own, 
if I was a Prince, I would generously recompense the 
«aeptifick head which brought forth such contrivances { 
I would as peremptorily suppress the use of 

My father here had got into his element, and 

18 going on as prosperously with his dissertauon upon 
trade, as my uncle Toby had before, upon his of forti- 
fication ; — but to the loss of much sound knowledge. 
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the destinies in the moroing had decreed that no disser- 
tation of any kind should l>e spun by my father that 
day, for as he opened his mouth to begin the next 



IN popped Corporal Trim with Slrvinui : — But 'twaa 
too late, — all the discourse had been e^chaustcd 
without him, and was running into a new channel. 

— You tnay take the book home again. Trim, said 
my uncle Toij, nodding to him. 

But prithee. Corporal, quoth my father, droliing, — 
look first into it, and see if thou canst spy aught of a 
sailing chariot in it. 

Corporal Trim, by being in the Bervice, had learned 
to obey, — and not to remonstrate ; — so taking the book 
to a side-table, and running over the leayea ; An' please 
your Honour, said Trim, I can see no such thing } — 
however, continued the Corporal, drolling a little in 
his turn, I'll make sure work of it, an' please your 
Honour ; — so taking hold of the two covers ot the 
book, one in each hand, and letting the leaves fell 
down, as he bent the covers back, he gave the book a 
good sound shake. 

There is something falling out, however, said Trim, 
an' please your Honour ; — but it is not a chariot, or 
any thing like one ; — Prithee, Corporal, said my father, 
smiling, what is it then ? — I think, answered Trim, 

stooping to take it up, 'tis more like a sennon, 

for it begins -with a text of scripture, and the 

chapter and verse ; — and then goes on, not as a chariot, 
direcdy. 



company 



smiled. 






pot 



Bible, 



UK) my £ilronr««. 

I tbick 'til a K«n. icpfad 7>a« J— ha if k fi 
your Honmn, ai k k a fak hoad, I «il f^rf job a 
page ; — for 7>i^ job ■■« bov> l o m d (• Inn H^ 

self read alsutt M vdl » ndk- 

I have CTCT a Krosg pup> wiij, ad ny fiaks, la 
look into thjagi wladi ovm hj vay* by nek ga n g. 
^Blide* as tboe ; — and aa we kave Dodnag better to 
do, at least till OiaJai fftt Wk. I rfafl be ofafigol 
to yoa, bcotber, if Dr JS^ baa no objeciiaB to it, to 
order the CorpiKal to pre n 3 page or two of k, — if 
hf is as able to do k, as he Ketna wiUicg. Ad' pkaae 
your Honour, qnotb Trim, I officiated two wbcJe 
campaigns, in FJamJirr, at clerk to the chaplain of the 

regiment, He caa read it, qooth my uncle Toiy, 

as well aa I caik Trim, I assure you, was the b^ 

scholar io my compaoy, and should have had the DejEt 
halberd, but for the poor fcllow'a miafortune. Corpora) 
Trim laid his hand upon his heart, and nude an humble 
bow to his matter ;— -then laying down hia hat upoo the 
floor, and taking up the sermon in his left hand, in 

order to have his right at liberty, he advanced, 

nothing doubting, into the middle of the room, where 
he could best see, and be best seen by his audience. 

^^r — If you have any objection, — said ray father, 
^Blddressing himself to Dr Slofi, Not in the least, 
■ '»n>Hed Dr Slo^, — for it does not appear on which aide 

of the queation it is wrote ; it may he a composition 

of a divine of our church, as well as youra, — ao ihiit 
we run equal risquea. ^'Tis wrote upon neither side. 



C dap tec rlii. 
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quoth Trim, for 'tis only upon Coaielence, an' please 

Trim't reason put his audience into good-humour, — 
all but Dr Si<^, who turning his he^ about towards 
Trim, looked a little angry. 

Begin, Trim, — and read distinctly, cjuoth my father. 
—I will, an' please your Honour, replied the Corporal, 
making a bow, and bespeaking attention with 
it of his tight hand. 



Cbapter pUU. 



li^ 

(wS 



But before the Corporal begins, I must first' 

give you a description of his attitude ; otherwise he 

will naturally stand represented, by your imagination, 
in an uneasy posture, — stiff, — perpendicular, — dividing 

the weight of his body equally upon both legs ; hia 

eye fixed, as if on duty; — his Jook determined, — 
clenching the sermon in his left hand, like hia firelock. 

In a word, you would be apt to paint Trim, as if 

he was standing in his platoon ready for action. — His 
attitude was as unlike all this as you can conceive. 

He stood before them with his body swayed, and 
bent forwards just so l^r, as to make an angle of 85 
degrees and a half upon the plain of the horizon ; — 
which sound orators, to whom I address this, know 
very well to be the true persuasive angle of incidence { 
— in any other angle you may talk and preach; — 'tis 
certain ; — and it is done every day ; — -but with what 
effect, — I leave the world to judge ! 

The necessity of this precise angle of 8; degrees 

and a half to a mathematical exactness, do 

shev/ us, by the way, how the arts and science* 
befriend each other ? 
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Hot the duce Corporal Trim, who kaev Mt i 
much as ao acute angle from an ottn^ one, oae lo \ 

v. so exactly ; or whether u was < 

or good ECDse or imitation, Scc^ 

upon in that part of tbe c y rfayrdii of snt aad 

sciences, where the instnmwatal paru of dK i ' 

of the senate, the pulpit, and tbe har, the coT 

the bed-chamber, and fire-nde, &1] ondtt 

He stood, for I repeat it, to take the pcuc of 

him in at one view, with hit body awayed, ad nMe- 

what bent forwards, — hia right 1^ 6oa mltr 1m, 

aoetaiciog seven-eights of hii «h(' 

foot of his left leg, the defea of ■ 

vantage to his attatnde, adiasccd » 

nor forwards, but in a Hoe betwixt than ; — faii Lkc 

bent, but that not violemly,^ — bat k> a* ta &II viilMB 

the limits of the line of beauty ; — «id I add, of the 

line of science ti 

part of his body i 

position of the leg !• detemuBed, — htaam ibe foot 

could be no &rther advanced, or llw Itoee nan bent, 

than what would allow him, inechaiiicaUy to receitc m 

eighth part of his whole weight under it, and to carry 

it too. 

^r This I recommend to painten : — need 1 add, — 
to orators ! — I think not; for unlet* they pracnw it, 
they must fall upon ibor notes. 

So much for Corporal Trinft body and leg*. 

He held the aennon loosely, dm carelettly, m hi* left 
~' A, raised something above his stomach, and detached 

ttle from his breast ; his right arm felling Degli> 

his nde, as natore and the lawi of gravity 

J bat with the palm of it open and turned 

bDwards his audience, ready lo aid the sentimeoi in case 
it stood in need. 
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Corporal Trim's eyes and the muscles of his feci 
were in foil harmony with the other parts of him -.—A 
he looked frank, — unconstrained, — sometliiog assured, 
—but not bordering upon aasutance. 

Let cot the critic aak how Corporal Trim could 
come by all this. I've told him it should be ex- 
plained ; — but 90 he stood before my father, my uncle 
Toby, and Dr Slop, — ao swayed his body, so con- 
trasted his limbs, and with such an oratorical sweep 

throughout the whole figure, a statuary might 

have modelled from it ; nay, I doubt whether the 

oldest Fellow of a College, — or the Hebrevi ProfescoFi 
himself, could have much mended it. 

Trim made a. bow, and read as follows : 



ac^H 

7m 



The sermon. 



—For wc trust •aie have a good Carurii 



T 



RUST! 



-Trust ■ 



have a good 



[CercaiiJy, Trim, quoth my father, intep»J 
rupting him, you give that sentence a very imprope 
accent ; for you curl up your nose, man, and re 
with such a sneering tone, as if the Parson was { 
to abuse the Aposde. 

He is, an' please your Honour, replied Trim, Pugh \^ 
said my father, smiling. 

Sir, quoth Dr Slop, Trim is certainly in the right ; 
for the writer (who I perceive is a Protestant) by the 
snappish manner m which be takes up the apostle, is 
certainly going to abuse him ; — if this treatment of him -1 
has not done it already. But from whence, replied my ■ 
father, have you concluded so soon, Dr Slap, 
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writer is of our church ? — fot aaght I can kc ya, — be 

may be of any church. B « caiM^ aiit » M ed Dr Sttfi, 

if he was of ours, — he durst no taore take mch a Ucencr, 
— than a bear by hi« heard : — If, in oar comminnoa. 

Sir, a man was to insult an apostle, a saint, or 

eren tbe paring of a saint's nail, — he would hare hit 
eye« tcratched out. — What, by the raiot? quoth my uncle 
Teiy. No, replied Dr Sli^, be would haTE an old 
houEe over his head. Pray ia the InqoisitioD an ancient 
building, answered my uncle Toiy, or ts it a modem 
one ? — I know nothing of architecture, replied Dr Slop, 
— An' please your Hodoots, quoth Trim, the loquiti- 

tion is the vilest Prithee tpare thy descriptioo, 

Trim, I hate the very name of it, said my father. — No 
matter for that, answered Dr S/ef, — it has its uses ; for 
tho' I'm no great advocate for it, yet, in such a case as 
thia, he would soon be taught better manners ; and I can 
tell him, if he went on at that rate, would be flung into 
the Inquisition for his pains. God help him then, quoth 
my uncle To^y. Araen, added Trim; for Heaven above 
knows, I have a poor brother who has been fourteen 
years a captive in iL — I never heard one word of it 
before, said my uncle Teiy, hastily : — How came he 

there, Trim? O, Sir! the atory will make your 

heart bleed, — as it has made mine a thousand times ; — 
but it is too long to be told now ; — your Honour shall 
hear it from firat to last some day when I am working 
beside you in our fortifications ; — but the short of the 
story is this ; — That my brother Tom went over a servant 
to Lisbon, — and then married a Jew's widow, who kept 
a small shop, and sold sausages, which somehow or 
other, was the cause of hia being taken in the middle of 
the night out of his bed, where he was lying with his 
wife and two small children, and carried directly to the 
Inquisition, where, God help him, continued 7rjm, 
fetching a aigh from the bottom of his heart,— the poor 
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hoDcst ]^ lies cocEaed at this hour ; he v 

a sou], added Trim, (pulling out his haodkerchief) a 

ever bigod warmed. 

— The tears trickled down Trin^i cheeks faster than 
he could well wipe them away. — A dead silence in the 
room ensued for some minutes, — Certain proof of pity ! 

Come, Trim, quoth my father, after he saw the poor 
fellow's grief had got a little vent, — read od, — and put 
this melancholy stoi-y out of thy head : — I grieve that I 
interrupted thee ; but prithee begin the sermon again ; 
— for if the first sentence in it is matter of abuse, as 
thou aayest, I have a great desire to know what kind of 
provocation the apostle has given. 

Corpora] Trim wiped his face, and returned his hand- 
kerchief into his pocket, and, making a bow as he did 
it, — he began again.] 



--For 



The sermon. 
Hebkews xiii. 18. 
ic trust lue hirve a good Canici 



i 



" THRUST ! trust we have a gc 

J Surely if there is acy thing in this life which a 
man may depend upon, and to the knowledge 
of which he is capable of arriving upon the moat indis- 
putable evidence, it must be this very thing, — whether 
he has a good conscience or no." 

£1 am positive I am right, quoth Dr 5/s/.] 

" If a man thinks at all, he cannot well be a stranger 

to the true state of this account ; he must be privy 

to hia own thoughts and desires ; — he must remember 
his past pursuits, and know certainly the true springs and 
niotiyes, which, in general, have governed the actions of 
hie life." 



I [I defy him, without an ausiscant, quoth Dr -SVo/.j 

' "In other matters we may be deceived by false 

appearances ; and, as the wise man complains, hardly 
do we guess arighl at the things that are upon the earth, 
and with labour da isicjind the things that are he/ore us. 
But here the mind haa all the evidence and facts 

within herself; is conscious of the web she has 

wove ; knows its texture and fineness, and the 

exact share which every passion has had in working 
upon the several designs which virtue or vice has 
planned before her," 

^The language is good, and I declare Trim reads 
very well, quoth my falher.j 

" Now, — aa conscience is nothing else but the know- 
ledge which the mind haa within herself of this ; and 
the judgment, either of approbation or censure, which 
it unavoidably makes upon the successive actions of our 
lives; 'tis plain you will say, from the very terras of 
the proposition, — whenever this inward testimony goes 
against a man, and he stands self-accused, that he must 
necessarily be a guilty man. — And, on tiie contrary, 
when the report is favourable on his side, and his heart 
condemns him not : — that it is not a matter of trust, as 
the apostle intimates, but a matter of certainty and fact, 
that the conscience is good, and that the man must he 
good also," 

[Then the apostle is altogether in the wrong, I sup- 
pose, quoth Dr Slop, and the Protestant divine is in the 
right. Sir, have patience, replied my father, for I think 
it will preaendy appear that St Pau/and the Protestant 
divine arc t>oth of an opinion. — As nearly so, quoth 
Dr Slop, aa east is to west; — but this, continued he, 
lifting both hands, comes from the liberty of the press. 
It is no more, at the worst, replied my uncle Toby, 
than the liberty of the pulpit ; for it does not appear 
that the sermon is printed, or ever likely to be. 
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Go on, Trim, quoth my father.j 

" At first sigiit this may seem to be : 
the case : and I make no doubt but the knowledge 
right and wrong is so truly impressed upon the mind 
man, — that did no such thing ever happen, an that tht 
conscience of a man, by long habits of sin, might (as 
the scripture assures it may) insensibly become hard; 
— and, Uke some tender parts of his body, by much 
stress and continual hnrd usage, lose by degrees that 
nice sense and perception with which Cod and nature 
endowed it : — Did this never happen ; — or was it 
certain that self-love could never hang the least bias 
upon the judgment ; — or that the little intereMB below 
could rise up and perplex the faculties of our upper 
regions, and encompasiS them about with clouds and 

thick, darkness : Could ro such thing as favour and 

aflection enter this sacred Court: — Did Wit disdain 
to take a bribe in it ; — or was ashamed to shew its &ce 
as an advocate for an unwarrantable enjoyment : Or, 
laady, were we assured that Interest stood always un- 
concerned whilst the cause was hearing — and that 
Passion never got into the judgment- seat, and pro- 
nounced sentence in the steiid of Reason, whici 
supposed always to preside and determine upon 
case : — Was this truly so, as the objection b 
suppose; — no doubt then the religious and moral 
of a man would be exactly what he himself estet 
it : — and the guilt or innocence of every man's 
could he known, in general, by no better measure, 
the degrees of his own approbation and censure. 

" I own, in one case, whenever a man's consci 
does accuse him (as it seldom errs on that side) 
he is guilty ; and unle^ss in melancholy and hypoci 
driac cases, we may safely pronounce upon it, 
there is always sufficient grounds for the accusatiot 
" ' I ot the proposition will not 
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Out i — Bimely, tliat wbenncr tbere ■• guilt, tbe cod- 
Rince mutt accnse ; and if it doec not, tlut a maa u 

lifrdbre innocent. ^Thja a not fact So that 

tbe common consobtion vhich some good christian or 
other is hourly administering to himself,— that he thanks 
Cod his mind does not misgire kini ; and that, codk- 
quentiy, he has a good cooscieace, because he hath a 
quiet one, — is fallacious ; — and as current as the inferecce 
is, and as infellible as the ndc appeati at first right, yet 
when you look nearer to it, and try the truth of this 

rule upon plwn (acts, yon see it liable to so much 

error from a false application ; the principle upon 

which it goes BO often perverted ; the whole force 

aF it lost, and sometimes so yilely cast away, that it is 
painful to produce the common examples from human 
life, which confirm the account. 

" A man shall be vicious and utterly debauched in 
his principles ; — exceptionable in his conduct to the 
world ; shall live shameiess, in the open commission of 

a sin which no reason or pretence can justify, a sin 

by which, contrary to all the worldngs of humanity, he 
shall ruin for ever the deluded partner of his guilt ; — 
rob her of her best dowry ; and not only cover her 
own head with dishonour ; — but involve a whole vir- 
tuous family in shame and sorrow for her sake. Surely, 
you will think conscience must lead such a man a 
troublesome life ; he can have no rest night or day 
from its reproaches. 

"Alas! Conscience had sonnething else to do all 
this time, than break in upon him ; as Elijah reproached 

the god Baal, this domestic god voai rilher taliing, 

or pursuing, or •mas in a Journey, or piraJventurt he slept 
and could not be aivaie. 

"Perhaps He was gone out in company with Honour 

to fight a duel : to pay off some debt at play ; or 

dirty annuity, the bargain of his lust ; Perhaps Con- 
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saENCE all this time was engaged at hume, talking aloud 
against petty larceny, and executing vengeance upon 
Bome such puny crimes as his fortune and rank of life 
secured him against all temptation of committing ; so 

that he lives as merrily" [If he was of our church, 

tho', quoth Dr Slop, he could not] — " sleeps as soundly 
in his bed( — and at last meets death as unconcernedly; 
— perhaps much more so, than a much better man," 

[All this IB impossible with us, quoth Dr Slop, 
turning to my fether, — the case could not happen in 
our church. — It happens in ours, however, replied my 

father, but too often. 1 own, quoth Dr Slop, 

(struck a little with my father's frank acknowledg- 
ment) — that a man in the Romiib church may live as 

badly i — but then he cannot easily die ao. 'Tis 

little matter, replied my father, with an air of indifFer- 
ence, — how a rascal dies. — I mean, answered Dr Slop, 
he would be denied the benefits of the last sacraments. 
— Pray how many have you in all, said my uncle Toby, 

for I always forget? Seven, answered Dr Stop. 

Humph I — said my uncle Toby ; tho' not accented 

as a note of acquiescence, — but as an interjection of 
that particular species of surprize, when a man in 
looking into a drawer, finds more of a thing than he 

expected. Humph ! replied my uncle Toiy, Dr 

Slop, who had an ear, understood ray uncle To6y 
well as if he had wrote a whole volu 

seven sacraments. Humph ! replied Dr Slop, (i 

ing my uncle Toly's argument over again to him)- 
Why, Sir, are there not seven cardinal virtues ?■ 

Seven mortal sins ! Seven golden candlesticks ? 

Seven heavens ? — 'Tis more than I know, replied 

my uncle Toby. Are there not seven wonders of 

the world \ Seven days of the creation ? Seven 

planets i Seven plagues ? That there are, quoth 

my father with a most affected gravity. But prithee. 
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inued he, go on with the rest of thy characters, 

"Another is sordid, unmercifiil," {here Trim waved 
his right hand) "a strait-hearted, selfish wretch, in- 
capable either of private friendship or public spirit. 
Take notice how he passes by the widow and orphan 
in their diBtresa, and aeea all the miseriea incident to 
human life without a sigh or a prayer," QAn' please 
your honours, cried Trim, I think this a viler man than 
the other. 2 

" Shall not conscience rise op and sting him on such 

occasions ? No ; thank God there is no occasion, 

/ /ay every man bis awn i—I have no fornication la 
anivier to my coniciencc ; — no faithless •oo'ois or promiies 
to make up ; — / have dehauched no man's tuife or child ; 
ihanl God, I am not as other men, adulterers, unjust, or 
even as this libertine, ivho stands before me. 

" A third is crafty and designing in his nature. View 
his -whole life ; — 'tis nothing but a cunning contex- 
ture of dark arts and unequitable subterfiiges, basely to 

defeat the true intent of all laws, plain-dealing and 

the safe enjoyment of our several properties. You 

will see such a one working out a frame of little designs 
npon the ignorance and perplexities of the poor and 
needy man j — shall raise a fortune upon the inexperi- 
ence of a youth, or the unsuspecting temper of his 
friend, who would have trusted him with his life. 

" When old age comes on, and repentance calls him 
to look back upon this black account, and state it over 
a^iQ -with his conscience — CoNsaENCE looks into the 
Statutes at Large ; — finds no express law broken by 
what he has done ; — perceives no penalty or forfeiture 
of goods and chattels incurred ; — sees no scourge 
waving over hia head, or prison opening his gates upon 
him :— What is there to affiight his conscience ? — 
Conscience has got safely entrenched behind the Letter 
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of [he Law ; sits there iorulaerable, foniiied with 
Caecs and ]3t|)IiCte so strongly on all sides ; — that it 
is not preaching can dispossess it of its hold." 

I^Here Corporal Trim and my uncle Toby exclianged 
looks with each other. — Aye, aye. Trim ! quoth my 

uncle Toby, shaking his head, — these are but sorry 

fortifications, Trim. O ! very poor work, an- 
swered Trim, to what your Honour and I make of it. 

The character of this last man, said Dr Slop, 

interrupting Trim, is more detestable than all the rest ; 
and Ecenis to have been taken from some pettifogging 
Lawyer amongst you : — Amongst us, a man's con- 
science could not possibly coDtinue bo long U'mded, 

three times in a year, at least, he must go to confession. 
Will that restore it to sight ? quoth my uncle Tebj. 

Go on. Trim, quoth my father, or Obadiali will 

have got back before thou hast got to the end of thy 

sermon. 'Tis a very short one, replied Trim. 

I wish it was longer, quoth my uncle Taby, for I like 
it hugely, — Trim went on.J 

" A fourth man shall want even this refuge ; — shall 

break through all their ceremony of slow chicane ; 

scorns the doubtful workings of secret plots and cautious 
trains to bring about his purpose : — - — See the bare- 
faced villain, how he cheats, lies, perjures, robs, 
murders I — Horrid ! — But indeed much better was not 
to be expected, in the present case — the poor man was 

in the dark ! his priest had got the keeping of 

his conscience ;- and all he would let him know of 

it, was, That he must believe in the Pope; — go to 
Mass; — cross himself; — tell his beads; — be a good 
Catholic, and that this, in all conscience, was enough 
to carry him to heaven. What;— if he perjures! — 
Why ; — he had a mental reservation in it. — -Dot if he 
is so wicked and abandoned a wretch as you represent 
him ! — if he robs, — if he stabs, will f 



M SHANDY. 133 

on every such act, receive a wound itself? — Aye, — but 

the man has carried it to confession ; the wound 

digests there, and will do well enough, and in a short 
time be quite heaied up by absolotion. O Popery ! ^ 

what hast thou to answer for ? when, not content 

with the too many natural and &tal ways, thro' which 
the heart of man it every day thus treacherous to itseif 
above all things ; — thou hast wilfully set open the wide 
gate of decdt before the face of this unwary traveller, 
loo apt, God knows, to go astray of himself ; and con- 
fidently speak peace to himself, when there is no peace. 
" Of this the common instances which'I have drawn 
out of life, are loo notorious to require raucb evidence. 
If any man doubts the reality of them, or thinks it 
impossible for a man to be such a bubble to himself, — 
I niuBt refer him a moment to his own reflections, and 
will then venture to trost my appeal with his own 

" Let him consider in how dliFerent a degree of 
detestation, numbers of wicked actions stand iha-e, tho' 
equally bad and vicious in their own natures; — he 
will soon find, that such of them as strong inclination 
and custom have prompted him to commit, are gene- 
rally dressed out aod painted with all the false beauties 
which a soft and a flattering hand can ^ve them ; — 
and that the others, to which he feels no propensity, 
appear, at once, naked and deformed, surrounded with 
all the true cir^umslaoccB of folly and dishonour. 

" When David ourpriztd Saul sleeping in the cave, 
and cQt off the skirt of his robe— wc read his hem 

smote him for what he had done: But m th< 

matter of Urmh, where a feithfijl and gallant servanl, 
whom he ought to have loved and honoared, fell U, 
make way for bis lust,— where conscience had «o muOt 
Erealer reason to uke the alarm, his heart unou hiw 
° . ._.■.-■„ ...». i.„A .T.«nit nassed from CIm Ana 



A whole year had almcut passed from Chc i 
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n of that crime, to the time Nathan w 



to reprove him ; and we read not once of the least 
sorrow or compunction of heart which he testified, 
during all that time, for what he had done. 

"Thus cooacience, this once able monitor, 

placed OQ high aa a. judge within i, 
our Maker as a just aod equitabie o 
happy train of causes and irapedin' 
such imperfect cognizance of what 

office so negligendy, sometimes so corruptly,— 

that it is not to be trusted alone ; and therefore we 
find there is a Deceasity, an absolute necessity, of 
joining another principle with it, to aid, if not goveni, 
ita determinationa. 

" So that if you would form a just judgment of 
what is of infinite importance to you not to be misled 
in,— namely, in what degree of real merit you stand 
either as an honest man, an useful citizen, a faithful 
subject to your king, or a good servant to your God, 

call in religion and morality. — Look, What is 

written in the law of God? How readesl thou! 

— Consult calm reason and the unchangeable obliga- 
tions of justice and truth; what say they! 

" Let Conscience determine the matter upon these 

reports ; and then if thy heart condemns thee not, 

which ia the case the apostle supposes, the rule 

will be infallible j "—[Here Dr Slop feU asleep]— 

"Ihou •milt have eonfidemc towardi Godj that is, 

have just grounda to believe the judgment thou hast 
past upon thyself, ia the judgment of God ; and no- 
thing else hut an anticipation of that righteous sentence 
which will be pronounced upon thee hereafter by thK 
Being, to whom thou art finally to give an account of 
thy actions. J— 

" Blessed it the man, indeed, then, as the author_^ 
the book of Eccleiiaslicut expresses it 
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Wi ihi mBiiititdi ofhisiinj: BUitcd it ike man niboit 
ftarl bash mot eandrmntJ htm ,- mhetber he ie rich, er 

thus goided and infonned) bt ibaU at aS limci rt^t 
I" a cbtarful cmatmaau i hit mW ihaa lell bim mort 
IboHieoat aiaUb-tnem that lil above ofon a latorr on 
%*•" — C-A tower has do Etrength, quoth my uncle 
Tabf, unlcM 'n« flaok'd.]— " Iq ihe darkwt doubts 
It ihall coDdocE him safer than a thousand casuists, 
Md give the Kate he lives in, a better security for 
ml betuTioiir than all the caases and restrictioas put 
together, which law-makers are forced to multiply : — 
Farced, I say, 3S things Kaod ; human laws not beiog 
3 matter of original ctuMce, but of pure necessity, 
>>roughc in to fence against tbe mischievous e^cts of 
tlwse conacieiices which are do law unto themselvea; 
wdl HiteDdiiig, by tbe many provimons made, — that in 
all such corrupt and misguided cases, where principles 
Md the cbeclu of conscience will not make na i^ght, 
— to supply their foFce, and, by the terrots of gaols and 
halters, oblige us to it." 

[I sec plaioly. said my father, that this seimoo has 

t«en composed to be preached at tbe Temple, or 

at some Asnze. — I like the reaaoning, — and am sorry 
that Dr Slofi bas &llen asleep before the lime of hU 
eooviction : — for it is now elm, that the Parson, as I 
thought at fir«, ocwr insnfced St Paai in the tast-,— 
not has there beesi, brother, d* Jea«t di&rencc between 

diem. A gwat naoa. if they bad difced, rnJkd 

my uncle TotZ-^ b« &*=«>• » ** *"^ '^'^t^ 

ibaltiug hand- wid» hinv-«'U fiU *» ?!«• '»«»«'' 
and tlvn Tnss Bhall jiooa. , - , ., 

"^^X— ^S^to. tl». -li* '''''■ ri,W 
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I think, answered the Corporal, that the i 
watch-raen upon the tower, who, I suppose, ai 
centineJs there, — are more, an' please your Honour, 






;, would 
1 pieces, which a commanding 



hdp i 



e necessary ; — 
a a regiment all 

, who iovea his men, will never do, if he c 
, because two ceminels, added the Corporal, 
i good as twenty. — I have been a commanding 
officer myself in the Car^s dc Garde a hundred times, 
continued Trim, rising an inch higher in his figure, 
as he spoke, — and all the time I had the honour to 
serve his Majesty King iVilliam, in relieving the most 
considerable posts, I never left more than two in my 

life. Very right, Trim, quoth my uncle Toby, — 

but you do not consider, Trim, that the towers, id 
Solomon'i days, were not such things as our bastious, 
flanked and defended by other works ;- 
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death ; nor had they 
! the curtin, in his time ; 
make with a cuvette in 
vered ways and counter- 
guard against a Caup th 
upon the tower were 



1 mventioQ s 
'Orks, or ravelin 

or such a fosse as we 

the middle of it, nnd with c 
scarps pallisadocd along it, t 
mam : — So that the seven i 
a party, I dare say, from the Corps de Gar 
there, not only to look out, but to defend it. — They 
could be no more, an' please your Honour, than a 
Corporal's Guard. — My father smiJed inwardly, but 
not outwardly ; — the subject bring rather too serious, 
considering what had h.nppened, to make a jest of. 
— So putting his pipe into his mouth, which he had 
just lighted, — he contented himself with ordering Trim 
to read on. He read on as follows :] 

" To have the fear of God before our eyes, and, 
in our mutual dealings with each other, to govern our 
actions by the eternal measures of right and wrong : 
The first of these will comprehend the duties of 
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religion ; — the second, those of morality, which arc so 
inseparably connected together, that you cannot divide 
these two lablei, even in imagination, (tho' the attempt 
ie often made tn practice) without breaking and mutu- 
ally destroying them both. 

" I said the attempt is often made ; and so it ia [ 

there being nothing more common than to see a 

man who has no sense at all of religion, and indeed 
has so much honesty as to pretend to none, who would 
take it as the bitterest affront, should you but hint at a 

saapicion of his moral character, or ima^ne he was 

Dot conscientiously just and scrupulous to the uttermost 

" When there is some appearance that it is so, — 
tho' one is unwilling even to suspect the appearance of 
so amiable a virtue as moral honesty, yet were we to 
look into the grounds of it, in the present case, I am 
persuaded we should find litde reason to envy such a 
one the honour of his modve. 

" Let him declaim as pompously as he chooses upon 
the subject, it will be found to rest upon no better 
foundation than either his interest, his pride, his ease, 
or BOme such little and changeable passion as will give 
UB but small dependence upon his actions in matters of 
great distress. 

" I will illustrate this by an example. 

" I know the banker I deal with, or the physician I 
usually call in,"— [There is no need, cried Dr Slop, 

(waking) to call in any physician in this case] " to 

be neither of them men of much religion : I hear them 
make a jest of it every day, and treat all its sanctions 
with so much scorn, as to put the matter past doubt. 
Weill i — notwithstanding this, I put my fortune into 
hands of the one ! — and what is dearer still to me, 
trust my lite to the honest skill of the other. 

"Now let me examine what is my reason for this 
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great confidence. Why, io the first place, I belk 
there is no probability that either of them wili eni|j 
the power I put into their hands to my disadvantsjj 
— I consider that honesty serves the purposes of 
life ; — I know their success in the world depends upon 
ihe fairness of their clmractera. — In a word, I'm 
persuaded that they cannot hurt me without hurting 
themselves more. 

" But put it otherwise, namely, that interest lay, for 
once, on the other side ; that a case should happen, 
wherein the one, without stain to his reputation, could 
secrete my fortune, and leave me naked in the world ; 
— or that the other could send me out of it, and enjoy 
an estate by my death, without dishonour to himself 
or his art : — In this case, what hold have T of either 
of them '. — Religion, the strongest of all motives, is 
out of the question ; — Interest, the next most powerful 

motive in the world, is strongly against me : 

What have I left to cast into the opposite scale to 
balance this temptation I — - — -Alas ! I have nothing, 

nothing but what is lighter than a bubble 1 

must lie at the mercy of Honour, or some such cap- 
ricious principle — Strait security for two of the moat 
valuable blessings ! — my property and myself, 

" As, therefore, we can have no dependence upon 
morality without religion ; — so, on the other hand, 
there is nothing better to be expected from religion 
without morality ; nevertheless, 'tis no prodigy to see a 
man whose real moral character stands very low, who 
yet entertains the highest nodon of himself in the light 
of a religious man. 

" He shall not only be covetous, revengeful, implac- 
able, — bat even wanting in points of common honesty ; 
yet inasmuch as he talks aloud against the infidelity of 

the age, is zealous for some points of religion, 

goes twice a day to church, — attends the sacraments, — 
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with a few insCniiuental patu of 
m, — shall cheat his conscience into a judgmeot, 
^ for this, he is a religious man, and has discharged. 
my his duty 10 God : And you will find that such a 
maiii through force of this delusion, generally looks 
down with spiritual pride upon every other man who 
has less affectation of piety, — though, perhaps, ten 
liines more real honesty than himself. 

" Thu likcwlir ii a sore nil under the sun ; and I 
believe, there is no one mistaken principle, which, for 

it* dme, has wrought more serious mischiefs. 

For a general proof of this, — examine the history of 
the Rmnith church;" — QWell, what can you make 
of that i cried Dr Shp~\ — " see what scenes of cruelty, 

ronrder, rapine, bloodshed," [They may thank 

their own obstinacy, cried Dr Slop."^ "have all 

been sanctified by a religion not strictly governed by 
morality. 

"In how many kingdoms of the world"— [Here 
Trim kept waving his right hand from the sermon to the 
extent of his arm, returning it backwards and forwards 
to the conclusion of the paragraph.^ 

" In how many kingdoms of the world has the 
crusading sword of this misguided saint-errant, spared 
ndiher age nor merit, or sex, or condition E — and, as 
he fought under the banners of a religion which set him 
loose from justice and humanity, he shewed none ; 
mercilessly trampled upon both, — heard neither the 
cries of the unfortunate, nor pitied their distresses." 

[I have been in many a battle, an' please your 
Honour, quoth Trim, sighing, but never in so melan- 
choly a one as this, — I would not have drawn a tricker 

in it against these poor souls, to have been made 

a general officer. Why ? what do you understand 

of die affair ! said Dr Slop, looking towards Trim, 
with something more of contempt than the Corporal's 
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honest heart deserved. What do you know, friend, 

about this battle you talk of ? — I know, replied Trim, 
that I never refused quarter in my life to any man who 
cried out for it ; but to a woman or a child, con- 
tinued TAm, before I would level my musket at them, 

I would lose my life a thousand times. Here's a 

crown for thee. Trim, to drink with ObaJiah to-night, 
quoth my uncle Toby, and I'll give Obadiah another 

too. — God bless your Honour, replied Trim, 1 had 

rather these poor women and children had it. Thou 

art an honest fellow, quoth my uncle Toby. My 

father nodded his head, as much as to say, — and so he 

father, make an eod, — 
r two left. 

Corporal Trim read on.] 

" If the testimony of past centuries in this matter a 
not sufficient, — consider at this instant, how the votaries 
of that religion are every day thinking to do service 
and honour to Ood, by actions which are a dishonour 
and scandal to themselves, 

" To be convinced of this, go with me for a raoineoi 
into the prisons of the Inquisition." — QGod help my 
poor brother Tom.] — " Behold /Jf/i^ion, with Mercy and 

Justice chained down under her feet, there sitting 

ghasdy upon a black tribunal, propped up with racks 
and instruments of torment. Hark! — hark! what a 
piteous groan ! " — [Here Trim's fece turned as pale as 

ashes.] " See the melancholy wretch who uttered 

it" — [Here the tears began to trickle down.] 

"just brought forth to undergo the anguish of a mock 
trial, and endure the utmost pains that a studied system 
of cruelty has been able to invent," — [D — n them all, 
quoth Trim, his colour returning into his face as red as 
blood.] — " Behold this helpless victim delivered up to 
his tormentors, — his body so wasted with sorrow ajid 
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confinement." [|0h ! 'tis my brother, cried poor 

Trim in 3 moat passionate exclamation, dropping the 
sermon upon the ground, and clapping his hands together 
— I fear 'tis poor Tom. My fether's and my uncle 
Toby'i heart yearned with sympathy for the poor 
fellow's distress; even S!of himself acknowledged pity 

for him. Wby, Trim, said my father, this 19 not 

a history, 'tis a sermon thou art reading ; prithee 

begin the sentence again.} "Behold this helpless 

victim delivered up to his tormentors, — his body so 
wasted with sorrow and confinement, you will sec 
every nerve and muscle as it suffers. 

"Observe the last movement of that horrid engine! " 
— {1 would rather (ace a cannon, quoth Trim, stamp- 
ing. J- — " See what eonvulfliona it has thrown him into 1 

Consider the nature of the posture in which he 

now lies stretched, — what exquisite tortures he endures 
by it ! "—[I hope 'tis not in Portugal.'^—" 'Tis all 
nature can bear ! Good God ! see how it keeps his 
weary soul hanging upon his trembling lips ! " |^I 
would not read another line of it, quoth Trim, for al! 
this tuorld s — I fear, an' please your Honours, all this 
is in Partagal, where my poor brother Tom is. I tell 
thee. Trim, again, quoth my father, 'tis not an histori- 
cal account, — 'ds a description. — 'Tia only a descrip- 
tion, honest man, quoth Slap, there's not a word of truth 

in it. That's another story, replied my father. — 

However, as Trim reads it with so much concern, — lis 
cruelty to force him to go on with it. — Give me hold 
of the sermon, Trim, — I'll finish it for thee, and thou 
may'st go, I must stay and hear it too, replied Trim, 
if your Honour will allow me ; — tho' I would not 

read it myself for a Colonel's pay. Poor Trim ! 

quoth my unc!e Toby. My father went on,]^ 

" —Consider the nature of the posture in which 

he now lies stretched, — what exquisite torture he 
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it of any disputed 
sequences such ; 



endures by it! — 'Tie all naiuie can bear! Good 
God ! See how it keeps his weary soul hanging upon 
his trembling lips, — willing to take its leave, — - — but not 
suffered to depart! — Behold the unhappy wretch led 

back to hia cell ! " [Then, thank God, however, 

quoth Trim, they have not killed him.] — "See him 
dragged out of it again to meet the flames, and the 
insults in his last agonies, which thia principle, — thia 
principle, that there can be religion without mercy, has 

prepared for him." [Then, thank God, he is 

dead, tjuoth Trim, — he is out of his pain, — and they 
have done their worst at him. — O Sirs I — Hold your 
peace. Trim, said my father, going on with the sermon, 
lest Trim should incense Dr Slop, — we shall never 
have done at this rate.] 

"The surest way to try the r 
notion is, to trace down the < 
□obon has produced, and compre them with the spirit 

of Christianity ; 'tis the short and decisive rule 

which our Saviour hath left us, for these and such like 

cases, and it is worth a thousand arguments By 

their fruits ye shall ina-zu them. 

" I will add no farther to the length of this sermon, 
than by two or three abort and independent rulea 
dcducible from it. 

" Fir^t, Whenever a man talks loudly against 
religion, always suspect that it ia not his reason, but 
his passions, which have got the better of his CaiED. 
A bad life and a good belief are disagreeable and 
troublesome neighbours, and where they separate, 
depend upon it, 'tis for no other cause but quietneas' 
aake. 

*' Secondly, When a man, thus represented, tells you 

in any particular instance, That such a thing goes 

against his conscience,- always believe he means 

exactly the same thing, as when he tells you such a 
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[hiog goea agaiitit hia Glomach ; — 
appetite being generally the true c; 

" Id a word, — trust that man 
not a CoNSCiENtE io every thing. 

" And, i 
tinction, a 
that yoi 
reason made the law, and I 

within you to determine ; not, like i 

according to the ebbs and flows of his own passions, — 
but like a Brilitb judge in this land of liberty and good 
KDie, who makes no oew law, but faithfully declares 
that law which he knows already written." 

FINIS. 



a preseot want of 
e of both, 
in nothing, who baa 

mber this plain dis- 

s ruined thousands, — 

law :— No, God and 

placed conscience 

aAiiaiic Cadi, 



Thou hast read the sermon extremely well, Trim, 
quoth my father.— If he had spared his comments, 

ceplied Dr Slop, he would have read it much better. 

I shoiJd have read it ten times better. Sir, answered 
Trim, but that my heart was so fuJl. — That was the 
very reason, Trim, replied my father, which has made 
tliee read the sermon as well as thou hast done ; and if 
the clergy of our church, continued my father, address- 
bg himself to Dr Slop, would take part in what they 
deliver as deeply as this poor fellow has done, — as 
iheir compositions are fine ; — [I deny it, quoth Dr 
Slop^ — I maintain it, — that the eloquence of our ])u(pits, 
with such subjects to enflaroe it, would be a mode! for 

the whole world : But alas I continued my father, 

and I own it. Sir, with sorrow, that, like Frauh 
politicians in this respect, what they gain in the cabinet 

they lose in the field. 'Twere a pity, quoth my 

uncle, that this should be lost. I like the sermon 
well, replied my father, 'tis dramatick, — and there 
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is Bomething in that way of wriiing, wheo g)u1£ 
maoaged, which catchea the attention.- — "' 
much in that way with us, said Dr i' 

that very well, said my fatlier,- -but in a tone 

manner which disgusted Dr Slop, full as much as 
assent, simply, could have pleased him, — " 
added Dr Slop, a little piqued, — our 
greatly the advantage, that we never introduce ■ 
character into them below a patriarch or a pauiard 
wife, or a martyr or a saint. — There are some i 
bad characters in this, however, said my father, ; 
I do not think the sermon a jot the worae ' ' 
But pray, quoth ray uncle Toby, — who's 
— How could it get iolo my Slevinus F a 
be aa great a conjurer as Sltvinui, said my fether, 
resolve the second question : — The first, I thinki 
not so difficult ; — for unless my judgment greatly i 

ceives me, 1 know the author, fo 

certainly, by the parson of the pariah. 

The similitude of the stile and manner of it, ii 
those my father constantly had heard preached in 
parish-church, was the ground of his conjecture, — pn 
ing it as strongly, as an argument ^ firuiri could f 
such a thing to a philosophic mind, That it was Tor 
and no one's else : — It was proved to be so, a pastm 
the day after, when Torick sent a servani 
Toby'] house to enquire after it. 

It seems that Torick, who was inquisitive after 
kinds of knowledge, had borrowed Stevim 
uncle Toby, and had carelessly popped his s 
soon as he had made it, into the middle of Steoim 
and by an act of forgetful ness, to which he ii 
subject, he had sent Sievinui home, and his sermoBi 
keep him company. 

Ill-fated sermon ! Thou wast lost, after this n 
of chee, a second time, dropped thro' an u 
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Giiure in thy master's pockei, dowo ioto a treacherous 
ad a tatteted lining, — trod deep into the dirt by the 
left hind-foot of his Rosbantc inhumanly stepping upon 
thee as thou fallcdst ; — buried tea days in the mire, 
raised up out of it by a beggar, — sold for a half- 
penny to a parish-clerk, transferred to his parson, 

lost for ever to thy own, the remainder of his 

daya, nor restored to his restless Manes dll this 

'ery moment, that I tell the world the story. 

Can the reader believe, that this sermon of Torick'i 
was preached zt an assize, io the cathedra] of Tori, 
before a thousand witnesses, ready to give oath of it, 
by a certain prebendary of that church, and actually 

printed by him when he had done, ;ind within bo 

ihort a space as two years and three months after 
TBriek't death ? — Tarkt'mdeed, was never belter served 

In his life ; but it was a little hard to maltreat 

bim after, and plunder him after he was laid in his 
grave. 

However, as the gentleman who did it was in per- 
fect charity with Tarici, — and, in conscious justice, 
printed but a few copies to give away ; — and that I am 
told he could moreover have made as good a one him- 
Klf, had he thought tit, — I declare I would not have 

poblisbed this anecdote to the world ; nor do I 

pablkh it with an intent to hurt hia character and 

advancement in the church ; 1 leave that to ethers j 

— bat I find myself impelled by two reasons, which I 
caimot withstand. 

The first is. That in doing justice, I may give rest 

to Tarlek't ghost ; which — aa the country-people, 

tsd some others, believe, itiU ■walks. 

The second reaaon is. That, by laying open this 
iWry to the world, I gain an opportunity of informing 
it, — That in caae the character of parson Teriei, and 
ilui sample of his sermons, ia liked, there are now 
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First, then, the matter which I have to remind you 

of, is this; that from the specimens of fiingularity 

in my father's notions in the point of Christiao- names, 
and that other prerious point thereto, — you was led, I 
think, into an opinion, (and I am sure I said as much) 
that my father was a gentleman altogether as odd and 
whimsical in fifty oth'er opinions. In truth, there was 
not a stage in the life of man, from the very first act of 
his begetting, down to the Jean and slippered panta- 
loon ID hJB Becond childishness, but he had some favourite 
nouoo to himself, springing out of it, as sceptical, and 
as far out of the high-way of thinking, as these two 
which have been explained. 

— Mr Shandy, my father, Sir, would see nothing in 
the light in which others placed it ; — he placed things 
in his own light ; — he woidd weigh nothing in common 
scales j — no, he was too refined a researcher to lie open 
to so gross an imposition. — To come at the exact 
weight of things in the scientific steel-yard, the fulcrum, 
he would say, should be almost invisible, to avoid all 
friction from popular tenets; — without this the minutiie 
of philosophy, which would always turn the baJancc, 
will have no weight at all. Knowledge, like matter, 

he would affirm, was divisible in iafinitum ; that the 

grains and scruples were as much a part of it, as the 
gravitauon of the whole world. — In a word, he would 

say, error was error, — no matter where it fell, 

whether in a fraction, — or a pound, — 'twas alike fatal 
to truth, and she was kept down at the bottom of her 
well, as inevitably by a mistake in the dust of a butter- 
fly's wing, as in the disk of the sun, the moon, and 

all the stars of heaven put together. 



He would often lameni 
considering this properly, a 
lo civil matters, as well as ti 
many things in this world ' 



i for want of 
id of applying it skitfiilly 
< speculative truths, that w 
lere out of joint ; thit 
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tad better exchange this prerugacive with them, and 

^ve up Bome other rights in lieu afit. 1 know not, 

qoolb my father, answering a little too teatily, to be 
quite dispaBsionalc in what he said, — I know not, quoth 
he, what we have left to give up, in lieu of who shaU 
bring our children into the world, unlesa that, — of who 

shall beget them, One would almost give up 

any thing, replied Dr Slop. — I beg your pardon, 

answered my uncle Tal^, — Sir, replied Dr Slop, it 
would astoDish you to know what improve meats we 
have made of late years io all branches of obstetrical 
knowledge, but pardcularly io that one single point of 

the safe and expeditious extraction of the falui, 

which has received such lights, that, for my part (hold- 
ing up his hands) I declare I wonder how the world 

has 1 wish, quoth my uncle Tobj, you hwd seen 

what prodigious armies we had \a Flandiri. 



Cftaptet lit, 

I HAVE dropped the curtain over this scene for a 
minute, to remind you of one thing, and 

to inform you of another. 
What I have to inform you, comes, I own, a litde 

out of its due course ; for it should have been told 

a hundred and £fty pages ago, but that I foresaw then 
'twould come in pat hereafter, and be of more advantage 
here than elsewhere. — Writers had need look before 
them, to keep up the spirit and connection of what 
they have in hand. 

When these two things are done, — the curtain shall 
be drawn up again, and my uncle Toby, my father, and 
Dr Slnpt shall go on with their discourse, without any 
more interruption. 
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the fio^l 



he walked out of the room, after he had been 8tatj| 
for an hour and a half to her, to no n 
— cursed luck ! said he, biting his li 

doorj for a man to be master of one of the ( 

chains of reasoning in nature, — and have a wife at tbe 
same time with such a head-piece, that he cannot hang 
up a single inference within side of it, to save his soul 
from destruction. 

This argument, though it was entirely lost upon my 

mother, had more weight with him, than aJl his 

arguments joined together ; — I will therefore 



endeavour to do il 
perspicuity I a 

Mjr father 
following axioms : 

F/r./.Thatanou 
a ton of other peopli 

"', (Which by the "bye, 



—and set it forth with all tbe 



naster of. 

out upon the strength of these t 



of the first 



-tho' 



s the ground- work 
is last) That every 



it come from eyery n 
and no other body's. 

Now, as it was plain to my father, that all souls were 
by nature equal,-— — -and that the great difference be- 
tween the most acute and the most obtuse understand- 
ing was from no original sharpness or bluotness of 

one thinking substance above or below anothei", but 

arose merely from the lucky or unlucky organization of 
the body, in that part where the soul principally took 
up her residence,— —he had made it the subject of his 
enquiry to find out the identical place. 

Now, from the best accounts he had been able to get 
of this matter, he was satisfied it could not be where 
Dej Carlii had fixed it, upon the top of the fmeal 
gland of the brain j which, as he philosophized, fortt"'^ 
a cushion for her about the size of a marrow pea; 
to speak the truth, as so many nerves did termina 
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— was in, or near, ihe cerebellum, — or rather some- 
where about the medulla oblongata, wherein it was gene- 
raJ]y agreed by Dutch anntomiBtB, that all the miDute 
nervesfi'omal! the organs of the seven seosescoaceDtered, 
tike streets and winding alleys, into a square. 

So far there was nothing singular in my fatht 
opinion, — he had the best of philoaopheis, of all ages 

climates, to go along with him. But here he tooiJL^ 

load of hie own, setting up another Shandcan hypothi 

upoti these corner-stones they had laid for him ;- ^no 

which said hypothesis equally stood its ground ; whether 
the Bubtilty and dnenesa of the soul depended upon the 
temperature and clearness of the said liquor, or of the 
finer net-work and texture in the cerebellum itself; 
which opinion he favoured. 

He maintained, that next to the due care to be taken 
in the act of propagation of each individual, which 
required all the thought in the world, as it laid the 
foundation of this incomprehensible contexture, in which 
wit, memory, fancy, eloquence, and what is usually 
meant by the name of good natural parts, do consist i — 
that next to this and his Chrisdan-name, which were 

the two original and most efficacious causes of all ; 

that the third cause, or rather what logicians call the 
Cauia sini qua nan, and without which all that was done 
was of no manner of significance, was the preser- 
vation of this delicate and fine-spun web, from the 
havock which was generally made in it by the violent- 
compression and crush which the head was made to 
undergo, by the nonsensical method of bringing us iota 
'it foremost. 

pi a nation. 



M 
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My father, who dipped ii 



looking i 
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II kinds of books, i 
s dc Partu dki 



* Tbe author is here twice m 



s, Lithefadii Simmtnsis Icon, The second mislaJuB 
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published by jlJrianui Smeivgol, had found out, that the 
Ux acd pliable state of a child's head id panuritioo, the 
tones of the craoium having do aucures at that time, was 

Jnch, that by force of the woman's efforts, whicli, in 

strong labour-pins, waa cejual, upon au average, to the 
wrighl of 470 pounds averdupois acting perpendicularly 
upon it ; — it so happened, that in 49 instances out of 50, 
the said head was compressed and moulded into the 
shape of an oblong conical piece of dough, such as a 
pastry-cook generally rolls up in order to make a pye 
of,— -Good God ! cried my father, what havock and 
destruction must this make in the inHnitely fine and 
tender texture of the cerebellum ! — Or if there is such 
^ juice as Borri pretends, — is tt not enough to make the 
clearest liquid in the world both feculent and mothery ! 
But how great waa his apprehension, when he farther 
■understood, that this force acting upon the very vertex of 
the head, not only injured the brain itself, or cerebrum, — 
but that it necessarily squeezed and propelled the cere- 
brum towards the cerebellum, which was the immediate 

seat of the understanding ! Angels and ministers of 

grace defend us ! cried my father, can any soul 

withstand this shock ? — No wonder the inteUectual web 
is so rent and tattered as wp see it ; and that so many of 
our best heads are no better than a puzzled skein of silk, 

all perplexity, all confusion within-side. 

But when my father read on, and was let into the 
secret, that when a child was turned topsy-turvy, which 
was easy for an operator to do, and waa extracted by 
ihe feet j — that instead of the cerebrum being propelled 
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1 nsQuy towards flic centnoif wiue it 

lanner of hon: Bjhanu! cried be, 

the vorld is in conspiracj to drne o«I whaa. little wit 

God hu giTCn 01, —and dtt [jm < ij » ui» of the ofactetiic 

art are titled into tfar kudc cos^incy. — What is it to 
roe which end of my sod comes (oreatost into the world, 
proridrd all goes right after, and his cerebcUum escapes 
Docnuhnl ? 

It is die nature of an hypothesis, what ooce a man 
has concdTed it, that it amTtiilaii^ et-ery tfaicg to itself, 
as proper nourishinent ; and, from the first momeiit of 
your begetdng it, it generally grows the stronger by 
every thing you see, hear, read, or understand. Tlus is 
of great use. 

When my father was gone with this about a month, 
there was scarce 3 phznomenoo of stupidity or of genius, 
which he could not readily soke by it ; — it accounted 
for the eldest son being the greatest blockhead in the 

&niily. Poor deril, he would say, — he made way 

for the capacity of his younger brothers. It unriddled 

the observations of drireller. 
shewing a priori, it could t 

**•* I don't know what. 
and accounted for the acum 
that Gptighdier turn, and 
minds, in % 



: be otherwise, unless 

It wonderfiJly explained 
. of the jisiaiic genius, and 
■re penetrating intuition of 
climates ; not from the loose and 
ition of a clearer sky, and a more 
perpetual sunshine, Sic. — which for aught he knew, 
might as well rarefy and dilute the faculties of the soul 
into nothing, by one extreme, — as they are condensed 

in colder climates by the other j but he traced the 

affair up to its spring-head ; — shewed that, in warmer 
climates, nature had laid a lighter tax upon the fairest 
parts of the creation ; — their pleasures more ; — the 
necessity of their pains less, insomuch that the pressure 
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r and redstaoce upon the t 
I vhole organizatioD of the c 

I nay, he did cot bdiere, in nantn] tnrthi, ifan ao 

\ much as a nogte thread of the ncl-wwk «u broke or 

displaced, so that the Mmt might juM act u dw 

liked. 

WheD my fether had got so iar, what a blazf 

of light did the accounts of the CMiarian tecdoD, attd of 
the towering geoiuses who bad come sale into the wacXA 
by it, cast opoo this hypothesis I Here you tee, he 
would say, there was do iojoiy dooe to the sensorium ; 

— no pressure of the head against the pelvis ; no 

propuision of the cerebrum towards the cerebellnm, 
either by the oi pubii on this side, or the ot cnxypi on 
that ; and pray, what were the happy conse- 
quences ? Why, Sir, your yul'tui Cttar, who gave 
ihe operation a name; — and your Mermej Triimegiiliu, 
who was bom so before ever the operation had a name : 

your Sdpio Afiicanus ; your ManTnis Torqaatui ,- 

tuff Edviardxhi: Sixth, — who, had he lived, woiild have 

9one the same honour to the hypothesis: These, 

Imd many more who figured high in the anoala of fame, 
— all came lidr-may. Sir, into the world. 

The incision of the abJoiam and alirat ran for six 

weeks together in my fether's head ; he had read, 

s satisfied, that wounds in the epigiulrium, and 

1 the matrix, vere not mortal ; — -so that the belly 

e mother might be opened extremely well to give a 

ge to the child. — He mentioned the thing one after- 

to my mother, merely as a matter of fact ; 

it seeing her turn as pale as ashes at the very mention 
ch as the operation flattered his hopes, — he 

B weil to say no more of it, contenting 

self with admiring, — what he thought was to no 
3 propose, 
nis my father Mr Shandy' i hypothesis } con- 
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ceming which 1 have only to add, chat my brother 
Bobby did as great hoaour to it (whatever he did to the 
femily) as any one of the great heroes we spoke of: 
For happening not only to be christened, as I told you, 

bat to be born too, when my fether waa at Eptom, 

being moreover my raother'e ^rj-( child,— coming into 
the worid with his head finmoil, — and turning out 

afterwards a lad of wonderfiji slow parts, my fether 

spelt all these together into his opinion : and as he had 
failed at one end, — he was deierraincd to try the other. 
This waa not to be expected from one of the sister- 
hood, who are not easily to be put out of their way, 

and waa therefore one of my father's great reasons in 
favour of a man of science, whom he could better deal 

Of all men in the world, Dr Slop was the fittest for 

my father's purpose ; for though this new-invenied 

forceps was the armour he had proved, and what he 
maintained to be the safest instrument of deliverance, 
yet, it seems, he had scattered a word or two in his book, 
in favour of the very thing which ran in my father's 

fancy ; tho' not with a view to the soul's good in 

extracting by the feet, as was my father's system, — but 
for reasons merely obstetrical. 

This will account for the coalition betwixt my fether 
and Dr Slop, in the ensuing discourse, which went a 

little hard against my uncle Toby. In what manner 

a plain man, with nothing but common sense, couid bear 
up against two such allies in science, — is hard to con- 
ceive. — You may conjecture upon it, if you please, 

and whilst your imagination is in motion, you n»y en- 
courage it to go on, and discover by what causes and . 
etfects in nature it could come to pass, that my uncle 
Toby got his modesty by the wound he received upon ' 
his groin. — You may raise a system to account for the 
loss of my nose by marriage- articles, — and shew the 
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^rorld how it could happen, that I should have the 
miafortune to be called TmsrsiM, in opposition to my 
fether'a hypothesi*, and the wish of the whole family, 
Godfathers and Godmothers not excepted. — These, 
with fifty other points left yet unravelled, you may 

endeavour to solve if you have time ; but I tell you 

beforehand it will be in vain, for not the sage Jlquifc, 
the magician in Don Bilianls of Greece, nor the no less 
famous Urganda, the sorceress his wife, (were they 



iiiive) could pretend 
truth. 

The reader will be 
planatioa of these matti 
a series of things will 
expects. 



; within 



leagu. 



of the 



•onlent to wail for a full « 
rs till the next year,— — -wl 
be laid open which he hi 
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etapter i 



" r WISH, Br Slop," quoth my uncle Toby, (j 

-/ peating his wish for Dr Slop a second tin 

and with a degree of more zeal and earnestni 

in hia manner of wishing, than he had wished at first* 

" / vaiih, Dr Slop," quoth my uncle Toby, "j 

had leen luhat praiiigious armies ivc had in Flanders/ 

My uncle Toby'i wish did Dr Slop a disservice wW 
his heart never intended any man,— -Sir, it confound 

him and thereby putting his ideas first into cc 

fusion, and then to Sight, he could not rally them agai 
for the soul of him. 

In all disputes, male or female, whether 

honour, foe profit, or for love, — it makes no difiere 
in the case ; — oothing ii more dangerous. Madam, t 
a wish coming sideways in this unexpected manner u_ 
a man ; the safest way in general to take off the force 
the wish, is for the party wish'd at, instandy to get upo 
his legs — and wish the •wisher something in return, e 

pretty near the same value, so balancing the accoui 

upon the spot, you stand aa you were — nay 
gain the advantage of the attack by it. 
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This wil] be (uliy illusuaced lo the world io my 

chapter of wishes, — 

Dr Slop did DOt underatand the- oatnre of this defence ; 
— he was pozzled with it, and it put an entire Btop to 
tbe dispute for four ininuceB and a half; — iire had been 
fetal to it ; — my father saw the danger — the dispute was 
one of the most interesting disputes in the world, 
"Whether the child of his prayers and endeavouts 
should be born without a bead or with one : " — he waited 
to the last moment, to allow Dr Slop, la whose behalf 
the wish was made, his right of returning it ; but per- 
ceiving, I say, that he was confounded, and continued 
looking with that perplexed vacuity of eye which 
puzzled souls generally stare with — £rst in my uncle 
Toby's iace — then in his — then up — then down — then 

east — east and by east, and so od, coasting it along 

by the plinth of the wainscot ti31 he had got to the 

opposite point of the compass, and that he had 

actually begun to count the brass nails upon the arm of 
his chair, — my father thought there was no time to be 
lost with my uncle Tpby, so took up the discourse as 
fallows. 

FCdaptcr i). 
A A 7HAT prodigioia armies you had in 
VV FlandcT!.'- 
Brother Toby, replied my father, taking 
uu wig from oif his head with his right hand, and 
with his left pulling out a striped India handkerchief 
from hie right coat pocket, in order to rub his head, as 

he argued the point with my uncle Toby. 

Now, in this 1 think ro.y father was much to 

blame ; and 1 will give you my reasons for iL 

Matters of no more seeming consequence in them- 



i6o 
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selves than, " Oilier my father ihoM hiroe takci off 

hii laig luilh his right hand or ivilh Hi left" hare 

divided the greatest kingdoms, and made the crowns of 
the nionarchs who governed them, to totter upoi 

heada, But need I tell you, Sir, that the c 

stances with which every thing io this world is 
give every thing in this world ita size and shape !-a| 
and by dghteoing it, or relaxing it, this way o 
make the thing to he, what it 15 — great — little- 
— bad — iodilFerent or not indifferent, just as the c 

As my father's India handkerchief w 
coat pocket, he should by no means have auffered \ 
right hand to have got engaged : on the contr 
instead of taking off his wig with it, as he did, f 
ought to ha^e committed that entirely to the left % and 
then, when the natural exigency my father was under 
of rubbing hia head, caJled out for his handkerchief, he 
would have had nothing in the world to have done, b 
to have put his right hand into his right coat pocH 

and taken it out ; which he might have doDe w" 

out any violence, or the least ungraceful t 
one tendon or muscle of his whole body. 

Id this case, (unless, indeed, my father had b 
rcBolved to make a fool of himself by holding the ■« 

stiff in his left hand or by making some nonse 

sical angle or other at his elbow- joint, or arm-pit) — his 
whole attitude had been eaay — natural — unforced; 
Reynolds himself, aa great and graccfiiUy aa he paints, 
might have painted him aa he sat. 

Now aa my father managed this matter,— 
aider what a devil of 3 figure my father made A 
himself. 

In the latter end of Queen jinne'i reign, and 11 
beginning of the reign of King George the first — " 
fiockelt tuere cut very Jaw daiun in the lUrl." — I 
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aay no more— the father of miBchief, had he been 
hammering at it a month, could not have contrived a 
wone fashion for one in my fath 



C(aptir iff. 

IT was not an easy matter in any king*) rago (unless 
you were as lean a subject as myself) to have 
forced your hand diagonally, quite across your 
whole body, so as to gain the bottom of your opposite 

coat pockeL In the year one thousand seven hundred 

and eighteen, when this happened, it was extremely 
diiScnlt ; so that when my uncle Tahy discovered the 
transveree zig-zaggery of my father's approaches tc 
it, it instantly brought into his mind those he had done 

duty in, before the gate of Si Nkolas j the idea of 

which drew off hia attention so entirely from the subject 
in debate, that he had got his right hand to the bell to 
ring up Trim to go and fetch his map of Namur, and his 
compasses and sector along with it, to measure the 
returning angles of the traverses of that attack, — but 
particularly of that one, where he received his wound 
upon hia groin. 

My father knit his brows, and as he knit them, all 
the blood in his body seemed to rush up into his face 
my uncle Tahy dismounted immediately. 

1 did not apprehend your uncle Tahy was o' 



■Bmeback.— 

r 
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A MAN'S body and hia mind, with the i 
reference to both I spe^ it, are exactly li 
jerkin, and a jerkin's lining; — rumple the 4 
— you rumple the other. There is one cer 
tioD however in (his case, and that is, when you a; 
fortunate a fellow, as to hare had your jerkin a 
gutD-talfeta, and the body-lining to it of a sarce 
thin peraian. 

ZenB, Cleanthei, Diogenet Bahyloniui, Die 
Heracleolet, Anlipaler, Panal'iui, and PoiiJomas ai 

the Greeh ; Cato and Farro and Seneca aino^ 

the Romans ; Pantanus and Clcmtm Altxan 

and Montaigne amongst the Christians ; and a score anc 
a half of good, honest, unthinking Sbaadeaa people as 
evN lived, whose names I can't recollect,— -^1 pre- 
tended that their jerkins were made after this fasluon, 
— you might haye rumpled and cnimplcd, and doubled 
and creased, and fretted and fridged the outside of them 

all to pieces ; in short, you might have played the 

very devil with them, and at the same time, nnt one of 
the insides of them woidd have been one button the 
worse, for all you had done to them. 

I believe in my conscience that mine is made up 

somewhat after this sort : for never poor jerkin has 

been tickled off at such a rate as it has been these last 

nine months together, and yet I declare, the lining 

to it, as far as I am a judge of the matter, 

is not a three-penny piece the worse ; — pell-mell, helter- 
skelter, ding-dong, cut and thruai, back stroke and 
fore stroke, side way and long way, have they been 
trimming it for me : — had there been the least gumtni- 
ness in my lining, — by heaven ! it had all of it long ago 
been frayed and fretted to a thread. 
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You Mesars ihe Monthly reviewer! ! 

how could you cut and sUsb my jerkin as jou did ? 
I how did you know but you would cut my lining 

Heartily and from my loul, to the protection of that 
Being who will injure none of us, do I recommend you 
and your affairs, — ao God blcBs you ; — only next month, 
if any one of you should gnash his teeth, and storm and 
rage at me, as some of you did last May (in which I 
remember the weather was very hot) — don't be exas- 
perated, if I pass it by again with good temper, — being 
determined aa long as I live or write (which in my case 
means the same thing) never to give the honest gentle- 
man a worse word or a worse wiah than my uncle Taly 
gave the fly which buzz'd about his nose all ditittrr-timt, 

" Go, — go, poor devil," quoth he, — "get thee 

gone, — why should I hurt thee ? This world is surely 
wide enou^ to hold both thee a.nd me." 

KNY man. Madam, reasoning upwards, and observ- 
^^ ing the prodigious guffiiaion of blood in my 
father's countenance, — by means of which (as 
all the blood in his body seemed to rush into his fece, 
aa I told you) he must have reddened, piclorically and 
scientifically speaking, six whole tints and a half, if 
cot a full octave above his natural colour : — any man. 
Madam, but ray uncle Toby, who had observed this, 
together with the violent knitting of my father's brows, 
and the extravagant contortion of his body during the 
whole affair,— would have concluded my father m a 
rage ; and uking that for granted, — had he been a 
lover of such kind of concord as arises fron" '^*'* '"'^'' 



C'baiitec b. 



1 

he ■ 
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■□Btrumeiits being put io exact tune, — he would instantly 
have skrew'd up his, to the same pitch ; — and then the 
devil and all had broke loose — the whole piece. Madam, ' 

must have been played off like the sixth of Avison 
Scarlatti — con furla, — like mad. — Grant me patience ! 

What has con Juria, con ilrepila, or any 

other hurly burly whatever to do with harmony? 

Any man, I say. Madam, but my uncle 7oSy, the 
benignity of whose heart interpreted every motion of 
the body in the kindest sense the motion would admit 
of, would have concluded ray father angry, and blamed 
him too. My uncle Toiy blamed nothing but the - 

taylor who cut the pocket-hole ; bo sitting aiill -• 

till my father had got his haadkerchief out of it, .^, 
and looking all the time up in his face with inexpres- — 

sible good-will my father, at length, went on as i^r^ 

follows. 



I 



Cliaptct tii. 



"■\ A /HATprodigiousarmiesyouhadioi'iinrffrJ.'" 

y V Brother Toiy, quoth my father, I -— 

do believe thee to be as honest a man, and-^^ 
with as good and as upright a heart as ever God created ; — ^ 
- — ^Bor is it thy fault, if all the children which have hrrn,. 
may, can, shall, will, or ought to be begotten, comer^^ 

with their heads foremost into the world ; but-— 

believe me, dear Toby, the accidents which unavoidably""^' 
waylay them, not only in the article of our begettinKr 

'era though these, in my opinion, are well worths 

considering, but the dangers and difficoltiea oui^ 

children are beset with, after they are got forth into 
the world, are enow — little need is there to expose tbetrx 
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^ dangers, quoth my uncle Toby, laying his hand upon my 
lather's knee, and looking up seriousJy in hia face for 

ao answer, are these dangers greater now o' days, 

brother, than in times past ? Brother Toby, answered 
taj father, if a child was but fairly begot, and born 
alive, and healthy, and the mother did well after it, 

— our forefathers never looked farther. My uncle 

Tehy instantly withdrew his hand from off my father's 
knee, reclined his body gently back in his chair, raised 
hU head till he could just see the cornice of the room, 

fthen directing the buccinutory muscles along his 
\a, and the orbicular muscles around his lips to do 
duly— he whistled Lillabvllcro. 

WHILST my uncle Toby was whistling Lilk- 
bulla-o to my father, — Dr Slop was stamp- 
ing, and cursing and damning at Obadiah at 

a moat dreadful rate, it would have done your 

heart good, and cured you, Sir, for ever of the vile 
sin of swearing, to have heard him ; I am determined 
therefore to relate the whole aSair to you. 

When Dr Slop's maid delivered the green bays bag 
with her master'a instruments in it, to Obadiah, she very 
sensibly exhorted him to put his head and one arm 
through the strings, and ride with it slung across his 
body : so undoing the bow-knot, to lengthen the strings 
for him, without any more ado, she helped him on witli 
it. However, as this, in some meaflure, unguarded 
the mouth of the bag, lest any thing should bolt out in 
galloping back, at die speed Ohadi^i threatened, they 
consulted to take it off again : and in the great care and 
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caution of thnr hearts, they bad taken the two strings 
and tied them close (pursing up the mouth of the bag 
first) with half a dozen hard knota, each of which 
OhaiUah, to make all safe, had twitched aod drawn 
together with ali the strength of hia body. 

This answered all that ObaJlah and the maid in- 
tended ; but was no remedy against some evils which 
neither he or she foresaw. The instruments, it Beems, 
as tight as the bag was tied above, had so much room 
to play in it, towards the bottom (the shape of the bag 
being conical) that Obadiah could not make a trot of it, 
but with such a terrible jingle, what with the Are telt, 
forcepi, and iquirt, as would have been enough, had Hymen 
been taking a jaunt that way, to have frightened him 
out of the country ; but when Ohadiah accelerated hU 
motion, and from a plain trot assayed to prick his coach- 
horse into a fiill gallop by Heaven ! Sir, the jingle 

As OhatTmb had a wife and three children the 

turpitude of fornication, aod the many other political 
ill consequences of this jingling, never once entered h!> 

brain, he had however His objection, which came 

home to himself, and weighed with him, as it has oit- 

times done with the greatest patriots. " The poor 

felhvi. Sir, was not able to hear himielf tahiille." 



^^jipUt Uitf. 

A J Obadiah loved i 
inEtrumenta] n 
very cooeiderateiy set his imagination to work^ 
to contrive and to invent by what means he should puc^ 
himself in a condition of enjoying it. 



I 




I say, a mixed case ; for i 
lical, equirtical, papistical- 
horse was coDceroed 
only partly muaica! ;— 
availing himself of the firs' 
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In all distresses (except muaical) where small cords 
e wanted, nothing is so apt to enter a man's head as 

his hat-band : the philosophy of this is so near the 

surfece 1 scorn to enter into it. 

Ab Obadiah'i was a mix'd case mark, Sirs, 

s obstetrical, icrip- 

nd as far as the coach- 

— caba Hi sti ca 1 and 

badiab made no scruple of 
;xpedient which offered ; 
ao taking hold of the bag and instniments, and griping 
thetn bard together with one hand, and with the finger 
and thumb of the other putting the end of the hat-band 
betwixt his teeth, and then slipping his hand down to 
the middle of it, — he tied and cfoss-tied them all fast 
together from one end to the other (aa you would cord 
i, trunk) with such a multiplicity of round-abouts and 
inCricate cross turns, with a hard knot at every inter- 
section or point where the strings met, — that Dr Slop 
must have had three fifths of Job's patience at least to 
have unloosed them. — I think in my conscience, that 
bad Nature been in one of her nimble moods, and in 

humour for such a contest and she and Dr Sloji 

both fairly started together there is no man living 

who had seen the bag with all that Ohad'iah had done 

to it, and known likewise the great speed the 

Goddess can make when she thinks proper, who 
would have had the least doubt remaining in his mind 
— which of the two would have carried off the prize. 
My mother. Madam, had been delivered sooner than 

tie green bag infallibly at least by twenty knoli. 

Sport of small accidents, Triitram Shanay ! that 

thou art, and ever will be ! had that trial been for 
s fifty to one but it had, thy affairs 



hadnc 
of thy 



; been so depress' d — {at least by the depre: 
nose) as they have beeoj nor had the fort 
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of thy house and the occauoas of making them, which 
have 80 often preaented themsejvea in the course of thy 
]ife, to thee, been ao often, so vexatiously, so tamely, 
HO irrecoverably abandoned — as thou hast been forced 
to leave them; but 'tia oter, all but the ac- 
count of 'em, which cannot be given to the curious till 
I am got out into the world. 



Chapter ft:. 



GREAT wita jump : for the moment Dr 
his eyes upon his bag (which he had not doi 
till die dispute with my uncle Toby about 
wifery put him in mind of it) — the very same thought 
occurred. — 'Tia God's mercy, quoth he (to himself) 

that Mrs Shandy has had so bad a time of it, else 

she might have been brouglit to bed seven times told, 
before one half of these knots could have got untied. 

But here you must distinguish — the thought floated 

only in Dr Slop't mind, without sail or ballast to it, 
as a simple proposition ; millions of which, as your 
worship knows, aie every day swimming quietly in 
the middle of the thin juice of a man's understanding, 
without being carried backwards or forwards, till 
little gusiB of passion or interest drive them V. 

A sudden trampling in the room above, nea 
raother'a bed, did the proposition the very service^ 
am speaking of. By all that's unfortunate, quoth 
Slap, unless I make haate, the thing will actually ' 



J 



r 
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Cbapttr p 

IN die case of knoli, — by which, in the first placr, 
J would cot be understood t5 mean a)ip-knotB — 
because in the course of my life and opinions — my 
opinions concerning tliem will come in more properly 
when I mention the catastrophe of my great uncle Mr 
Hammond Shandy, — a litde man, — but of high fancy : — 

he rushed into the duke of Monmouth' 1 affeir : nor, 

secondly, in this place, do I mean, that particular species 
of knots called bow-knots ; — there is so little adiiress, 
or skiil, or patience required in the unloosing them, that 
they are below my giving any opinion at all about them. 
— But by the knots I am speaking of, may it please your 
reverences to believe, that I mean good, honest, devilish 
tight, hard knots, made bonajide, as Oiadiah made his ; 

in which there is no quibbling provision made by 

the duplication and return of' the two ends of the strings 
thro' the annulua or noose made by the second implicalion 

of them — to get them alipp'd and undone by. 1 hope 

you apprehend me. 

In die case of these knots then, and of the si 
destructions, which, may it please your n 
knots cast in our way in getting through life- 
hasty man can whip out his penknife and c 

ihem. 'Tis wrong. Believe me. Sirs, 

virtuous way, and which both reason and 

dictate is to take our teeth or 

Dr Slap had lost his teeth^his favourite instniment, 

by extracting in a wrong direction, or by some mis- 
application of it, unfortunately slipping, he had formerly, 
in a hard labour, knock'd out three of the \xii of them 

with the handle of it: he tried his fingers — alas; 

the nails of his fingers and Uiumbs were cut close. 

The duce take it ! I can make nothing of it either 
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way, cried. Dr Slop. The trampling over head near 

my mother's bed-side increased. — Vox. lake the fellow ! 

I ahail never get the knots untied as long as I live, 

My mother gave a groan. Lend me your penknife 

— —I must e'en cut the knots at last pugh ! 

puha! — Lord! I have cut ray thumb quite across to the 

very bone curse the fellow — if there was not another 

man-midwife within fifty miles 1 am undone for this 

bout — I wish the scoundrel hang'd — I wish he was shot 
1 wish all the deviU in hell had him for a bloek- 

My father had a great respect for Obadiab, and could 
not bear to hear him disposed of in such a manner — 
he had moreover some little respect for himself — and 
could as ill bear with the indignity offered to himself 

Had Dr Slop cut any part about hira, hut his thumb 

my father had pass'd it by — his prudence had 

triumphed : as it was, he was determined to have hia 
revenge. 

Small curses, X)r Slop, upon great occasions, cjuolh 
my father (condoling with him first upon the accident) 
are but so much waste of our strength and soul's health 
to no manner of purpose. — I ovira it, replied Dr Slop. — 
They are like sparrow-shot, quoth my uncle Tbijr (sus- 
pending his whistling) fired against a bastion. They 

serve, continued my father, to stir the humours but 

carry oif none of their acrimony : — for my own part, 

I seldom swear or curse at all — I hold it bad but 

it I fall into it by surprize, I generally retain so much 
jiresence of mind (right, quoth my uncle Toby') as to 

make it answer my purpose that is, I swear on till 

I Jind myself easy. A wise and a just man however 
would always endeavour to proportion the vent ^ '^ 
to these humours, not only to the degree of them C 
ring within himself — but to the size and ill intent of y 
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;e upon which they are to fall. — " fnjurits come only 

tbf heart" — quoth ray uncle Tohy. For this 

\, continued my fether, with the moat Ctrvantui 

I have the greatest veneration in the world for 

1, who, in dtstiugt of his own discretion in 

)i down and composed (chat is at his leisure) 

swearing suitable to all cases, from the lowest 

It provocation which could poaslbly happen 

vhich forms being well considered by him, 

I such moreover as he could stand to, he kept them 

: by bim on the chimney-piece, within his reach, 

ly for use. — I never apprehended, replied Dr Slop, 

t such a thing was ever thought of much less 

I beg your pardon, answered my father ; 
I tras reading, though not using, one of them to my 
brother Toby this morning, whilst he pour'd out the tea — 
'tis here upon the shelf over my head ; — but if I re- 
member right, 'tis loo violent for a cut of the thumb. — 
Not at all, quoth Dr Slop — the devil take the fellow. 

Then, answered my father, 'Tia much at your 

service, Dr Slop — on condition you will read it aloud ; 
so rising up and reaching down a form of excom- 
munication of the church of Rome, a copy of which, 
my father {who was curious in his collections) had pro- 
cured out of the leger-book of the church of Rochester, 

writ by Ernulphus the bishop with a most affected 

seriousness of look and voice, which might have cajoled 
Ernulphus himself — he put it into Dr Slofs hands. 

Dr Slop wrapt his thumb up in the corner of his 

handkerchief, and with a wry face, though without 

any suspicion, read aloud, as follows my uncle 

TM>y whistling Lillabullero as loud as iie could all the 
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Textus de Eccleem Roffensi, per Ernulfum Episcof 



Cap. ri. 

EXCOMMUNICATIO. 

e Dei omnipotenris, Patris, et Filij, 1 
ancd, et sanctorum canonum, sanctseques: 
Virginia Dei genetricis Maris,— 



icDptun^H 



Atque 

orum, archangelo 
tatuum, clierubin 
prophetarum, & 



i 



digni iaveoti 
martyrum et 



milium ccelesrium virtutum, angd— ~ 

n, thronorum, dominatiooum, poles- — 

seraphin, & sanctorum patriarchum v 

apostolonini & evangelistarum » 

in conspectu Agni boI » 

are novum, et sanctoruic* 

confessorum, et sanctarum virgi^ — 



rionne upon 
^ d denied by 

vas LDDugtit proper to pnitl tbe origiaal of [his 
iOD ; for the copy of which Mr Shandy returns 
; chapter clerk of the dean and cluipter ol 
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^^^ 13 Y the authority of God AJmighty, the Faiher, 

D Son, and Holy Ghost, and of the holy 

canons, and of the uadefiled Virgin Mary, 

mother and patroness of our Saviour." I think there 

is no necessity, quoth Dr Sl(^, dropping the paper 

down to his knee, and addressing himself to my &lher 

3S you have read it over. Sir, so lately, to rwd 

it aloud and as Captain Shandy seems to hnve no 

great inclination to hear it 1 may as well read 

it to myself. That's contrary lo treaty, replied my 
father ; besides, there is something so whim- 
sical, especially in the latter part of it, I should grieve 
to lose the pleasure of a second reading. Dr Slop 

did not altogether like it, but my uncle Tahy 

oiFering at that instant to give over whistling, and read 

it himself to them i Dr Slop thought he might 

as well read it under the cover of my uncle Taby'i 

whistling as suffer my uncle Toby lo read it 

alone ! so raising up the paper to bis fece, and 

holding it quite parallel to it, in order to hide his 

chagrin he read it aloud as follows my 

uncle Toby whiading Lillabullero, though not quite so 
Ip nd as before. 

y the authority of God Almighty, the Father, 

, and Holy Ghost, and of the undefilcd Virgin 

, mother and patroness of our Saviour, and of 

e celestial virtues, angels, archangels, thrones, 

lions, powers, cherubins and seraphiua, and of all 

> holy patriarchs, prophets, and of all the apostles 

1 evangelists, and of the holy ianocentn, who in 

! sight of the Holy Lamb, are found worthy to 

g the new song of the holy martyrs and holy con- 

(ors, aod of the holy virgins, and of all the saints. 
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L simul aaneiorum et electorum Dei, 

W OS g 

I, et anathemadzamuB hunc Furem, 



vel hunc malefactorera, N. N. et a liminibus saoc 
Dei ecclesife sequestramus, et xterais auppliciis 



andus, maDcipetur, cum Dathan et Abiram, et cum II 
i dixenint Domino Deo, Recede a nobis, Bclentia 



1 



TlDOlun 



aqua igDis exticgoitor 
aecula Beculoram t 



sic extinguatiir luceraa eji 

resipuerit, et ad satisfactionem veoerit. Amen, 

Maledicat ilium Deus Pater qui hominem crea 
Maledicat ilium Dei Filius qui pro homine passiia 
Maledicat ilium Spiricos Sanctus qui in baptismo 



fumu eaL Maledicat illuc 






itii salute hostem 



saocta crux, quam Chrim 
umphans ascendit. 



Maledicat ilium sancta Dei genetrix et perp 
Virgo Maria. Maledicat ilium sancCia Michael, anin 



arum susceptor sacrarum. MaJedicant illui 
angeli et archaogeii, principatua eC potestates, omnismg 



Maledicat Ilium patriarcharum et pfophetarum lau^ 



logether with the holy and elect of God, May 

be" (Obadiah) "bedamn'd" (for lying these knots) 

" We e:{ci>niinunicate, and anathematize him, 

and from the thresholds of the holy church of God 
AJmighty we Bequeater hira, that he may be cormented, 
disposed, and deliTered over with Dalban and Abiram, 
aod with those who say unto the Lord God, Depart 
from U8, we desire none of thy ways. And aa lire is 
quenched with water, ao let the light of him be put 
out for evermore, unless it ahal! repent him" [Oba- 
£ab, of the knots which he has tied) "and make 
laa (faction " (for them) "Amen." 



" May the Father who created man, curae him.- 

M»y the Son who Buffered for ua, curse him. May 

ibe Holy Ghost, who was given to us in baptism, curse 

him ipbadiah) May the holy cross which Christ, 

for our salvation triumphing over hie enemies, ascended, 



" May the holy and eternal Virgin Mary, mother of 

Godi curse him. May St Michael, the advocate 

of holy souls, curse hira, May all the angels and 

achangels, principalities and powers, and all the 
heavenly armies, curse him." [|Our armies swore 

terribly in Flandcri, cried my uncle Toby, but 

nothing to this. For my own part I could not 

have a heart to curse my dog so.] 

" May St John, the Pncuraor, and St John the 
Baptist, and St Peter and St Paul, and St Andrew, 
and all other Christ's apostles, together curse him. 
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Paulue, atque sanetus Andreas, omneaqiie Chriati apoa- 
toll, siraul ec CKieri disciptili, quatuor quoque evangeliata:, 
qui sua prEEdicatione munc' 



Maledicat ilium cuoeua martyrum ec confessarum m 
ficus, qui Deo bonis operibua pkcituB inveotua est. 



Maledicant ilium sacranim yirginum chori, quas muDdi' 
ana cauaa honoris Chrisd respuenda contenipseruDt. 

i qui ab initio mundi usque 



MaledictuB ait ubicnnque fijeric, sive in domo, dve is 
agro, aire in via, aive in semrta, give in silva, s* 
aqua, give in ecclesia. 



Maledictus ait Tivenda, 1 



manducando, bibendo, eeuriendo, gitiendo, jeiunaD( 
donnitando, dormieDdo, vigtlaodo, ambulando, atandO) 
aedendo, jacendo, operando, qmescendo, miog 
cacando, flebotomando. 

MaledictuB sit in totie riribus corporis, 

Maledictua sit intus et exterius. 

Maledictus ^t in capillis ; maledictus sit ia centea 

Maledictus sit in vertice, in lemporibus, in trontc, it 
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And may the rest of hia diacip!« and four evangelists, 
oho by their preachipg converted the universal world, 
and may the holy and wonderful company of martyrs 
and confessors who by their holy works are found pleas- 
ing to God Almighty, curae him " (Oiailiai). 



" May the holy choir of the holy virgina, who for 
the honour of Christ have despised the things of the 

world, damn him May all the saints, who from the 

beginning of the world to everlasting ages are found to 

be beloved of God, damn him May the heavens 

and earth, and all the holy things remaining therein, 
damn him," {Obadiah) "or her," (or whoever else 
had a hand in tying these knots). 

"May he [Obadiah) be damn'd wherever he be 

whether in the house or the stables, the garden or 

the field, or the highway, or in the path, or in the 

wood, or in the water, or in the church. May he 

be cursed in living, in dying." ^Here my uncle Toby, 
taking the advantage of a minim in the second bar of hia 
tune, kept whistling one continued, note to the end of 

the sentence. Dr Slop, with his division of curaea 

moving under him, like a tunning bass all the way.^ 
'■May he be cursed in eating and drinking, in being 
hungry, in being thiraty, in fasting, in sleeping, in slum- 
bering, in walking, in standing, io sitting, in lying, in 
working, in resting, in pisaing, in shitting, and in blood- 

" May he " {Obadiah) " be cursed in all the feculties 
of his body ! 

" May he be cursed inwardly and outwardly ! 

May he be cursed in the hair of his head ! May he 

be cursed in his brains, and in hia vertex," (that is a 
sad curse, quoth my father) "in his temples, in his 
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auriculis, in superciliisy in oculisy in genis, in maxillis, 
in naribusy in dentibus, mordacibusy sive molaribnsy in 
labiisy in guttere, in humeris^ in hamis, in brachiis, 
in manubus, in digitis, in pectore, in corde^ et in omnibus 
interioribus stomacho tenus, in renibus, in inguinibos, 
in femore, in genitalibus, in coxis, in genubus, in cru- 
ribuSj in pedibus, et in inguibus. 



Maledictus sit in totis compagibus membronmiy a 
verdce capitis^ usque ad plantam pedis — ^non sit in eo 
sanitas. 

Maledicat ilium Christus Filius Dei vivi toto suae 
majestatis imperio. 



r 
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n his eye-brows, in his cheeks, in 
f-booea, id his DosCrtls, in hia fore-teeUi and 
grinders, in hi« lipa, in hia throat, in his ahodderg, in 
his wrista, in his arms, in liis hands, in his fingers ! 

*' May he be damn'd in his mouch, in his breast, in 
his heart and purtenance, down to the very stomach ! 

" May he be cursed in hia reins, and in hia groin," 
(God in heaven forbid! quoth my uncle Toby) "in 
kis thighs, in hia genitals," (my father shook his head) 
"and in his hipa, and in his knees, hia lega, and feet, 
and toe-nails ! 

" May he be cursed in all the joints and articulations 

I10F hia members, from the top of hia head to the sole of 
itot (boC ! May there be no soundness in him 1 
' " May the Son of the living God, with all the glory 
«f his Majeaty " [Here my uncle Toby, throwing 
pack his head, gave a monstrous, long, loud Whew — 
hjr — w something betwixt the inter jectional 
Srfiistle of Hay-day ! and the word itself. 

By the golden beard of Jupiter — and of Jam 

{if her majesty wore one) and by the beards of the rest 
of your heathen worships, which by the bye was no 
amall number, since what with the bearda of your 
celestial gods, and gods aerial and aquatick — to aay 
nothing of the beards of town-gods and country-gods, 
or of the celestial goddesses your wivea, or of the 
infernal goddesses your whotCB and concubines (that 

,' ■ e they wore them) all which beards, as 

l^l'arTO telJs me, upon his word and honour, when 
■ftttstered up together, made no leaa than thirty thousand 

"Ktive beards upon the Pagan establishment;- 

y beard of which claimed the rights and privileges 
f bring Btroicen and aworn by— by al' '^*>ese bearda 

,gether then 1 vow and protest, that of the two bad 

jcka I am worth in the world, I w""''^ ^"^'^ S'^en 
e better of them, as fi'eely as ever Cid Humet offered 



l8o THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 



et insurgat adversus ilium coelum cum omt 

virtutibus quas in eo moventur ad damnandum eum, 
penituerit et ad satisfactionem venerit. Amen. 1 
fiat. Amen. 
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> have stood by, and heard my uncle Tahy'i 
fccompanymcnt. 

— " curse him ! " continued Dr Slof, — " and may 

I, with all the powers which move therein, rise 

"p against hiro, curse atid damn him" {Ohad'iah') 

"unless he repent and make satisfaction ! Amen. So 

be it, — so be it. Amen." 

I declare, quoth my uncle Tofy, my heart would not 
'ft me curse the devil himself with so much bitterness. 

—He is the father of curses, replied Dr Slop. So 

511 not I, replied my uacte. But he is cursed, and 

dawo'd already, to all eternity, replied Dr Slop. 
I am sorry for it, quoth my uncle Toby. 
Dr Slop drew up his mouth, and was just beginning 
to return my uncle Tahy the compliment of his Whu— 

''■- — u — or interjectional whistle when the door 

"aatily opening in the next chapter but one put an 

^Hd to the afiSr. 

^^■l TOW don't let us give ourselves a parcel of airs, 
^^H^ and pretend that the oatha we make free with 
^^B in this land of liberty of oura are our own ; and 

^^Because we have tJie spiiit to awear them, imagine 

that we have had the wit to invent thera too. 

I'l! undertake this moment to prove it to any man 

in the world, except to a connoisseur ; though I 

declare I object only to a connoisseur in swearing, 

as I would do to a connoisseur in painting, &c. &c., the 
whole set of 'em are so hung round and befelisb'd with 

the bobs and trinkets of criticism, or to drop my 

metaphor, which by the bye is a pity, for I have 

fetch d it as far as from the coast of Guimy ,- — their 
heads. Sir, are stuck 50 full of rules and compasses. 



CMpter Fti. 
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and have that eternal propensity to apply them upon all 
occasions, that a work ot genius had better go to the 
devil at once, than stand to be prick'd and tortured to 
death by 'em. 

— And how did Garrick speak the soliloquy latt 
night ? — Oh, against all rule, my lord, — most un- 
gramroaticajly ! bctwLtt the substantive and the adjec- 
tive, which should agree together in number, case, and 
gender, he made a breach thus, — stopping, as if the 
point wanted settUng ; — and betwixt the nominative 
case, which your loidship knows should goven 
verb, he suspended his voice in the epilogue a dozoi 
times three seconds and three fifths by a stop-watch, 

my lord, each time. — Admirable grammarlao ! 

But in suspending his voice was the sense su» 

pended likewise i Did no expression of attitude a 

countenance fill up the chasm ? Was the eye silent? 

Did you narrowly look ? 1 look'd only at the Blo|>- 

watch, my lord. — Excellent observer ! 

And what of this new book the whole world makes 

such a rout about ! Oh ! 'tis out of all plumb, my lord, 

quite an irregular thing ! — not one of the angles 

at the four corners was a right angle. — I had my rule 
and compasses, &c., my lord, in my pocket. — Eiicellen^ 

And for the epick poem your lordship tad mc 

look at upon taking the length, breadth, heigh^ 

and depth of it, and trying them at home upon ail 

exact scale of Bojsa's 'us out, my lord, in 

one of its dimensions. — Admirable connoisseur! 

And did you step in, to take a look a 

grand picture in your way back ? — 'Tis a melancholy 
daub ! my lord ; not one principle of the pyramid ht 

any one group ! and what a price ! for there ii 

nothing of the colouring of Titian — the expression ai 
Rubens — the grace of Raphael — the purity of DoiaU 
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„— .^ — e corregieicily of Corregio — the learning of 

Pouttin the ajt« of Gu'iJo — the tajte of tlie Carrachii 

or the grand contour of Angelo. — Grant mc piiiienc«, 

jost Hearea ! — Of all the cam* which are ciMcd in 
this cantiDg world— thoo^ the ca« of hypocrite* 

may be the worst the cant of ctwcim u the moM 

tormenting ! 

I would go fi% mtle* OS n», ior I h«*e not ■ 
hone worth ridi^ «, to kiw die hud of chn ma 
wbote geiMTDas bean wSk pn wf Am mat of hii 
imagbatioo irto b afllnr's h w A b e ploMcd tw 
know* not wfcy, md atta aec ■heiEAac 

Great JfeSat it i^m vt i> 2 P*>>^ hw M * f i n 
ine— 1 »k no wR* b« «k NM*e «( mn« h— w , 
wuhadDsfe ^ifc of %a«« ice alMg viA i^^ 
aad Msd MiTtarf, wfc Ae mtv ««/ tamfmiM, it h» 
eaabe^ ' '-■ - •■- 

KovB 
aU the oatha md n 

Sfty jem hK pK ■ i ri ffiih mmc Jr ^m 

■ ■ ''■'^'^r^'>^ •*?•«« 

It.it«»i.»^-l-i— ^^ Hi ,. xJf-iJM i 






lencies of a swearer had such a thorough know- 
ledge of the human frame, ita membranes, nerves, 
ligaments, knittings of the joints, and articulations, — 
— that when Emulphus cursed — no prt escaped hire, 
— 'Tia true there is something of a hardnesi in his 

manner and, as in Michael Angch, a want of grace 

but then there is euch a greatness of gusto / 

My father, who generally look'd upon every thing in 
a tight very diflerent from all mankind, would, after all, 

never allow this to he an original. He considered 

rather Ernulphus'.s anathema, as an institute of swearing, 
in which, as he suspected, upon the decline of iweariug 
in some milder poniil:cate, Emulphus, by order of the 
succeeding pope, had with great learning and diligence 
collected together all the laws of it ; — for the same 
reason that Jasiialan, in the decline of the empire, had 
ordered his chancellor Tribanian to collect the Reman 

or civil laws all together into one code or digest 

lest, through the rust of time and the fatality of aU 

things committed to oral tradition — they ahoiJd be lost 
to the world for ever. 

For this reason my father would oft-times aRiriD, 
there was not an oath, from the great and tremendous 
oath of William the Conqueror (By ibc splendour of 
God) down to the lowest oath of a scavenger I^Damn 
your tyii) which was not to be found in Emulphut. — 
In short, he would add — I defy a man to swear out 
ofit. 

The hypothesis is, like most of my father's, singular 

and ingenious too ; nor have I any objec ' 

but that it overturns my own. 



-B'" 



OF TR1STR.\M 



LESS my Boul ! — my poor mistress U ready 

-and her pains are gone — and 

the drops are doce — and the bottle of julap 

18 broKe and the nurse has cut her arm — (and I, 

my thumb, cried Dr Slop,) and the child is where it 
was, continued Suiannab, — and the midwife has fallen 
backwards upon the edge of the fender, and bruised 
bet hip o-i black as your hac — I'll look at it, (|uoth 
Dr Slop. — ^Therc is no need of that, replied Susanna!,, 
— you had better look at my mistress — but the midwife 
would gladly first give you an account how things are, 
BO desires you would go up stairs and apeak to her this 



Human nature is the same in all professions. 
The midwife had just before been put over Dr Slap'i 
" ' —He had not digested it. — No, replied Dr Slop, 
1 be fiJl as proper, if the midwife came down 
— I like subordination, quoth my uncle Taby, 
I but for it, after the reduction of LitU, I know 
might have become of the garrison of Ghent, 
lutinv for bread, in the year Ten. — Nor, 
|Iied Dr Slop, (parodying my uncle Tohy'i hobby- 
nit^ reflection ; though full as hobby -horsical 

Dself) do I know. Captain Shandy, what 

jht have become of the garrison above stairs, in the 

n I find all things are in at present, 

t for the subordination of fingers and thumbs to 

-the application of which, Sir, under 



a accident of n 



apropo 



, that with- 



it it, the cut upon my thumb might have been felt by 
" indy family, as long as the Shatiiiy family had a 
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It is a singular stroke of eloquence {at least 
i: was so, when eloquence flourished at jllhmi and 
Rome, and would be so now, did orators wear mantleaj 
not to mention the name of a thiog, when you had the 
thing about you m petto, ready to produce, pop, \a the 
place you want it. A scar, an axe, a sword, a pink'd 
doublet, a rusty helmet, a pouud and a half of pot> 
ashes in an urn, or a three -halfpenny pickle pot— but- 
above all, a tender infant royally accoutred. — Tho' 
if it waa too young, and the oration as long as TuUj't 
second Pbilippuk—At must certainly have beshit the 
orator's mantle. — And then again, if too old, — it must 
have been unwieldy and incommodious to his 
— GO as to make him lose by his child almost as mucb' 
as he could gain by it, — Otherwise, when a state 

orator has hit the precise age to a minute hid hi« 

BAMBINO in his mantle so cunningly that otj 

mortal could smell !t and produced it so critically, 

that no soul could say, it came in by head and ahouldera 
— Oh Sirs ! it has done wonders — It has opeo'd the 
sluices, and (urn'd the brains, and shook the priDciple 
and unhinged the politicks of half a nation. 

These feats however are not to be done, except i 
those states and times, I say, where orators wore mantli 

and pretty large ones too, my brethren, with some 

twenty or five-and-twenty yards of good purple, Buper- 
fine, marketable cloth in them — with large flowing folds 
and doubles, and in a great style of design. — All whicli 
plainly shews, may it please your worships, that the 
decay of eloquence, and the little good service :t does 
present, both within and without doors, is owing 
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Ise ID the world, but short coats, and the dia- 

vni-hosc.~ We can conceal nothing under 

I, Madam, worth shewing. 



CtlBpttr f'e. 

\ R Slap was within an ace of being an exception lo 
all this argumentation ; for happening to have 
his green bays bag upon his kiiecE, when he 
n to parody my uncle Toly — 'twas as good as the 
mantle in the world to him : for which purpose, 
3 he foresaw the sentence would end in his new- 
1 forceps, he thruK his hand into the bag in 
to have them ready lo clap in, when your reve- 
s took so much notice of the •••, which had he 

laged my uncle Tehy had certainly been over- 

; the sentence and the argument in that case 
; closely in one point, so like the two lines 

a the salient angle of a ravelin, Dr Slop 

It have given them up ; — and my uncle Toby 

\ as soon have thought of flying, as taking them by 

; but Dr Slop fumbled so vilely in pulling them 

t took off the whole eifect, and what was a ten 

worse evil (for they seldom come alone in this 

in pulling out his forceps, his fnrccft unfortunately 

n out the sguirl along with it. 

I When a proposition can be taken in two senses — 'tis 

r in disputation, That the respondent may reply_ to 

;h of the two he pleases, or finds most convenient 

nim. This threw the advantage of the argument 

s on my uncle Toby's side. " Good God ! " 

1 my uncle Toiy, " are chiUrin brought into the world 
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Cliajter jrSt. 

— r TPON my honour, Sir, you have tore every Hi 

\^ of akin quite off the back of both my hands 

witli your forceps, cried ray uncle Tady — and 

you have cruah'd all my knuckles into the bargain with 

them to a jelly. 'Tis your own fault, said Dr 

you should have eliuch'd your two fista together 

into the form of a child's head as I told yoc, and a 

firm, — I did so, answered my uncle Toiy. ^Thi 

the points of my forceps have not been sufScieotlyj 
arm'd, or the rivet wants closing — or else the cut c 
my thumb has made me a little aukward~or possibly— 
'Tis well, quoth my father, interrupting the detail o 
possibilities — that the experiment was not first made 1 

upon my child's head-piece. It would not have f 

been a cherry-stone the worse, answered Dr S/op, — I I 
maintain it, said my uncle Toiy, it would have broke the J 
cerebellum (unless indeed the skull had been as hard a> J 
a granado) and tum'd it all into a perfect posset.— 
Pshaw ! replied Dr Slop, a child's head i. 



soft as the p 



apple 1 



-the SI 



laturally a 






—and J 



besides, I could have extracted by the feet after. — Not I 

you, said she, 1 rather wish you would begin that J 

way, quoth my father. 

Pray do, added my uncle Toiy. 
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— AND pray, good woman, after all, will • 
y^ take upon you 



F 

^^H y*Y cake upon you to say, it may not be the 
^^H child's hip, as well as the child's head ? 

^ 'Tia moflt certainly the head, replied the mid- 
Wife. Because, continued Dr .S/of (turning to my 
(adier) as positive as these old ladies generally are — 'tio 
a point very difficult to know — and yet of the greatest 

consequence to be knosvn ; because, Sir, if the hip 

is mistaken for the head — there is a possibility (if it is 
a boy) that the forceps •■••••••■ 

What the possibility was, Dr Slap whispered 

very low to my father, and then to my uncle Toiy. 

There is no such danger, continued he, with the 

head, — No, in truth, quoth my father — hut when youJ' 
possibility has taken place at the hip — -you may as well 
take off the head too. 

It is morally impossible the reader should un- 
derstand this 'tis enough Dr Slop understood it ; 

so taking the green bays bag io his hand, with 

the help of OiaJiai'i pumps, he tripp'd pretty nimbly, 
for a man of his size, across the room to the door 
-and from the door was shewn the way, by the 
d old midwife, to my mother's apartments. 
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apter fliiii. 



IT is two hours, and ten minutea — and no more- 
cried my father, looking at his watch, since I 
Slap and Obad'mh arrived — and I know not how 
happens, brother Toby — but to my imagination it seen 
almost an age. 

Here — pray, Sir, take hold of my cap — nay, 

take the bell along with it, and my pantoufles too. 

Now, Sir, they are all at your service ; and I freely 
make yoa a present of 'em, on condition you give me 
all your attention to this chapter. 

Though ray father said, "he kneto not ho-ai i 
bappai'd," — yet he knew very well how it happen'd 

and at the instant he spoke it, was pre-determined 

in hia mind to give my uncle Toby a clear account 
of the matter by a metaphysical dissertation upon the 
subject of duration and in limpU modes, in order to shew 
my uncle Toby by wliat mechanism and mensurations in 
the bi-ain it came to pass, that the rapid succession oC 
their ideas, and the eternal scampering of the discourae 
frora one thing to another, since Dr Slop had come 
into the room, had lengthened out so short a period to 
so inconceivable an extent,- — -" I know not how tt 
happens — cried my father, — but it seems an age." 

'Tis owing entirely, (jaoth my uncle T<^, tof: 

the succession of our ideas. 

My father, who had an itch, in common with alt 
philosophers, of reasoning upon every thing whicb 
happened, and accounting for it tgo — proposed iDfimts 
pleasure to himself in this, of the succession of ideav 
and had not the least apprehension of having it snatch'd 
out of his hands by my uncle Toby, who (honest nanl) 

generally took every thing as it happened i and who,; 

of all things in the world, troubled his brain the least 
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With abstruse thinking; — the ideas of time and space — 
or how we came by those Ideas — or of what stuff" they 

were made or whether they were boro with ua — or 

we picked them up afterwards as we went along — or 

whether we did it in frocks or not till we had got 

into breeches — with a thousand other inquiries and 
disputes about infinity, prescience, liberty, necessity, 
and ao forth, upon whoae desperate and unconquerable 
theories so many fine heads have been turned and 

cracked never did my uncle Toby's the least injury 

at all ; my father knew it — and was no less surprized 
than he was disappointed, with my uncle's fortuitous 
solution. 

Do you understand the theory of that affair ? replied 






father 



y father, of wha.t 



Not I, quoth my uncle. 

— But you hi\e some ideas, s: 
you talk about ? — 

No more than my horse, replied my uncle Toby. 

Gracious heaven ! cried my father, looking upwards, 

and clasping his two hands together there is a 

worth in thy honest ignorance, brother Toby ^'twere 

almost a pity to exchange it for a knowledge. — But 
I'U tell thee. 

To understand what time is aright, without which 
we never can comprehend aijmily, insomuch as one is a 

portion of the other we ought seriously to sit down 

and consider what idea it is we have of duralion, so as 

to give a satis&ctory account how we came by it. 

What ia that to any body i quoth my uncle Toby. 
• For i/yau will turn your eyes intuardt upon your rmnd, 
continued my father, and observe altmtroely, you will 
perceive, brother, thai vihilit yeu and I are talking to- 
gether, and thiaiing, and tmoaking our pipes, or •aibilst •aie 
receive successively ideas in our minds, •a)e Inwiu that •aie 
' Vide Locke. 



do exitl, and 
lion of the 
mensuralt to the su 
daralleo of ounek 
•with BUT tbink'mg- 
ce'med You puzzl 



of miriehiei, or any ih'mg e/ie, eo 

tiion of any ideas in oar mindt, , 

or any such other thing co-exitt, 

—and to according to that prea 

death) cried my uncle To 



-'Tie owing to this, replied my father, ■ 
in our computations o£ lime, we are so used to minuti 

hours, weeks, and months and of clocks (I 

there was not a clock in the kingdom) to mcasur 
their severa! portions to us, and to those who belon, 

to us that 'twill be well, if in time to come, the 

cestion of our ideat be of any use or service to us at 

Now, whether we observe it or no, continued m 
father, in every sound man's head, there is a regul; 
succession of ideas of one sort or other, which folio* 

each other in traio just like A train of artillery 

said my uncle Toby A train of a fiddle-atick !- 

quoth my father — which follow and succeed i 
another in our minds at certain distances, just like 
images in the inside of a lanchorn turned round by i] 
heat of a candle. — I declare, quoth my uncle "" " 



e like a. smoak-jack.— 



Toby, I have nothing r 
subject, said my father. 



— Then, brotht 
I you upon tha 



C'tiapter fif. 

^ \ 7HAT a conjuncture was here lost !- 

y y My father in one of his best explan 
moods — in eager pursuit of a i 
physical point into the very regions, where doudi 
thick darkness would soon have encompassed it about 
— my uncle Toby in one of the finest dispositions for 
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Id the world; — his head like a anioak-jack; the 

funnel nnswept, and the ideas whirling round and round 
about in it, all obfuscated and darkened over with 

fuliginous matter ! — By the tomb-stone of Lucian 

if it ia in being if not, why then by his ashes ! by 

the ashes of my dear Rahelais, and dearer Cemanlei ! 

my father and my uncle Toby's discourse upon 

TIME and ETERNiTV was a discourse devoudy to be 

wished for ! and the petulancy of my father's humour, 
in putting a stop to it as he did, was a robbery of the 
Ontologic Treasury of such a jewel, as no coalition of 
great occasions and great men are erer likely to restore 



THO' my father persisted in not going on with the 
discourse — yet he could not get my uncle Toby's 
Bmoak-jack out of his head — piqued as he 
was at first with it ;^there was something in the com- 
parison at the bottom, which hit his fancy ; for which 
purpose, resting his elbow upon the table, and re- 
clining the right side of his head upon the palm of his 

band but looking first stedfastly in the fire he 

began to commune with himself, and philosophize about 
it: but his spirits being wore out with the fatigues of 
investigating new tracts, and the constant exertion of 
his faculties upon that variety of subjects which had 

taken their turn in the discourse the idea of the 

amoak-jack soon turned all his ideas upside down — ao 
that he fell asleep almost before he knew what he was 
about 

As for my uocle Toby, his smoak-jack had not made 

a dozen revoluuons, before he fell asleep also. 

Peace be with them both ! Dr Slap is engaged 



1 
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with the midwife and my mother above Btaica 
Trim is busy in tumiog an old pair of jack-boots into a 
couple of mortars, to be employed in the aiege of ^wjina 
next sunuoer — and is this instant boring the touch'holes 

with the point of a hot poker. All my heroes are off 

my hands i — 'us the first time I have had a moment to 
spare — and I'll make use of it, and write my preface. 



THE AUTHOR'S PREFACE. 

NO, I'll not say a word about it— — here tt is; — 
in publishing it — I have appealed to the world 

and to the world I leave it ; — it must speak 

for itself. 

All I know of the matter is — when I sat down, ray 
intent was to write a good book ; and as far as the 
tenuity of my understanding would hold out — a wise, 
aye, and a discreet — taking care only, as I went along, 
CO put into it all the wit and the judgment (be it more 
or leas) which the great Author and Bestower of them 

had thought fit ori^nally to give me so that, as 

your worships see — 'tis just as God pleases. 

Now, j4^eliules {speaking dispraisingly ) sayelh, That 
there may be some wit in it, for aught he knows 

but no judgment at all. And Trlplolemut and 

Pbulatorius agreeing thereto, ask. How is it possible 
there should \ for that wit and judgment in this world 
never go together j inasmuch as they are two operations 
differing from each other as wide as east from west 

So, says Lade so are farting and hickuping, 

say I. But in answer to this, Didiui the great church 
lawyer, in his code ds fartendi el illuitrandi fallaait, 
doth maintain and make fuUy appear. That an illustratiOD 

is no argument nor do I maintain the wiping of a 

looking-glass clean to be a syllogism ; but you all. 




e your worEhipa, see the better for it 

main good these thiags do is only to clarify 

I nnderstaodiog, previous 10 the application of the 

lent itself, in order to free it from any little motes, 

ecka of opacular matter, which, if left swimming 

might hinder a conceptioa and spoil all. 

, my dear anb-ShaadeanB, and thrice able 

and fellow- labourers (for to you I write this 

Preface) and to you, moat subtle statesmen and 

discreet doctors (do — pull off your beards) renowned 

for gravity and wisdom ; Monopolut, my politician 

— Diiiius, my counsel ; Kyiarciui, my friend j — Phula- 

teriiu, my guide ; Gaslripheres, the preserver of my 

life ; Somnolaitius, the balm and repose of it not 

forgetting all others, as well sleeping aa waking, eccle- 
siastical as civil, whom for brevity, but out of no 

resentment to you, I lump all together. Believe 

me, right worthy. 

My most zealous wish and fervent prayer in youi' 
behalf, and in my own too, in case the thing is not 
done already for ua is, that the great gifts and en- 
dowments both of wit and judgment, with every thing 

which usually goes along with them such as 

memory, fancy, genius, eloquence, quick parts, and 
what not, may this precious moment, without stint or 
measure, let or hindrance, be poured down warm as 
each of uH could bear it — scum and sediment and all 
(for I would not have a drop lost) into the several 
receptacles, cells, cellules, domiciles, dormitories, 

refectories, and spare places of our brains in 

such sort, that they might continue to be injected and 
lunu'd into, according to the true intent and meaning 
of my wish, until every vessel of them, both great and 
small, be bo replenish'd, saturated, and filled up there- 
with, that no more, would it aave a man s life, could 
possibly be got either in or out. 
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Bleas ua ! — what noble work we should n 

how should I tickle it oF! and what apirits ahou 

I find myself in, to be writing away for such readCT 

and you — just heaven ! with what raptui 

would you sit and read — but oh! — 'da too much — 

I am aick 1 faint away deliciously at the thoug 

of it — 'tis more than nature can bear! — lay hold of I 
-I am giddy — I am stone blind — I'm dying- 
am gone.— Help ! Help! Help!— But hold-' 
something better again, for I am beginning to 
when this is over, that as we shall all of us 1 
to be great wits — we ahouU never agree 1 
ourselves, one day to an end;— — there would be 

much satire and sarcasm scoffing and floating, wi 

raiilying and reparteeing of it — thrusting and parr^ 

in one corner or another there would be nothi 

but mischief among ua Chaste stars ! what biti 

and scratching, and what a racket and a clatter ' 
should make, what with breaking of heads, rapping 
knuckles, and hitting of sore places — there would be 
such thing as living foi- us. 

But then again, as we should all of us be n 
great judgment, we should make up matters as i 
ever they went wrong ; and though we should al 
Date each other ten times worse than so many devila 
devilesses, we should nevertheless, my dear ci 
be all courtesy and kindness, milk and honey — 
be a second land of promise — a paradise upon earthj 
there was such a thing to be had — so that upon 1 
whole we should have done well enough. 

All I fret and fume at, and what most distressei n 
invention at present, is how to bring the point itself ■ 
bear ; for as your worships well know, that of the 
heavenly emanaUons of vail 3.ai judgment, which I b 
so boundfully wished both for your worships i 
myself — there is but a certain quantum stored up for ( 
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all, for the use and behoof of ihe whole race of man- 
kind ; and such small modkumi of 'em are only aent 
forth into this wide world, circulating here and there 
in one bye corner or another — and in such narrow 
Kreami, and at such prodigious intervals from each 
other, that one would wonder how it holds out, or 
cooid be sutTicient for the wants and emergencies of so 
tnaoy great estates, and populous empires. 

Indeed there is one thing to be considered, that in 
Nova Zembia, North Lapland, and in all those cold 
and dreary tracts of the globe, which lie more directly 
under the arctick and antarctick circles, where the whole 
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compressed almost to 
lions of a man, with 
chem, are as frigid as 
it quantity of judgmait 
od of luit —there is 



nothing — and where the pas 
every thing which belongs to 
the zone itself — there the lea 
imaginable does the business — 

a total and an absolute eaving — for as not one spark 
is wanted— so not one spark is given. Angels and 
ramiscers of grace defend us! what a dismal thing 
would it have been to have governed a kingdom, to 
have fought a battle, or made a treaty, or run a match, 
or wrote a book, or got a child, or held a provincial 
chapter there, with so pknii/ul a lack of wit and judg- 
ment about us ! For mercy's sake, let us think no 
more about it, but travel on as fast as we can south- 
wards into Nartoay — crossing over Siurdiland, if you 
please, through the small triangular province of Angcr- 
tqfinia to the lake of Bothnia ; coasting along it through 
east and west Bothnia, down to Cardia, and so on, 
through all those states and provinces which border 
upon the far side of the Gulf of Finland, and the 
north-east of the Baltici, up to Pclersboarg, and just 
stepping into Ingria ; — then stretching over directly 
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fron tbcace ikni^ the aonh ptm of the Rasiian ■ 
qayir i. kt rin a ^i3<^ « lit^ •?<" t^ 1^ t^»l< tiU 
wc got gtfo d« TCiy bean of JtMttiam and jfrialui 
Ttrtmj. 

Nov tlmif^WBt tfais la^ tour vhich I hare led you, 
yoo obwrrc tfae good people are betto' off by far, than 
ID tbe pcJar muaUiet wluch «c have just lelt : — for 
if joo bold jDur haid otct yoor eyes, and look reiy 
Mttndfdjr, joo may perceiTc lonie email glumnniiigs 
(aa it wen) of wh, wkh a comfonable p-DTiaon of 
good plain baujhJd judgment, which, taking the quality 
and qoantity of it tc^nher, they make a «ery good shift 

witb and had they more of «ther the one or tbe 

otfaer, it woold destroy the proper balance betwixt tbem, 
and I am ntisfied moreover they would « 



Now, Sir, if I coodoct you home again into this 
wanner and more IcxutiaDt ielaod, where you yacam 
the Epriog-dde of our blood and humours runs high 

where we ha»e more ambiiioD, and pride, and 

eovy, aod lechery, and other whoresou paisioas upon 

our hands lo goTero and subject to reason the 

baght of OUT wit, aod the tUptb of our judgment, you 
see, are exactly proportioned to the !ai^ aod breadth 

of our necessities and accordingly we have them 

sent down amongst us in such a flowing kind of descent 
and creditable plenty, that no one thinks he has any 
cause to complain. 

It must however be confessed oa this head, that, as 
QUI air blows hot and cold — wet and dry, ten times in a 
day, we have them in no regular and settled way ; — so 
that sometimes for near half a ceotury together, there 
shall be very litde wit or jodgment eidier to be seen or 

heard of amongst us : the small channels of them 

shall seem quite dried up then all of a suddeD tbe 

sluices shall break out, and take a fit of running again 
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—you would think they would never stop ; 
■and. then it is, that in writing, and fighting, and 
■ty other gallant thiogs, we driTe all the world 

K is by these obaerTadons, and a wary reasoning by 
' -"i that kind of argumentative process, which 
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—that I draw and 
nd veritable ; 
o much of their irra- 
ne to time to shine down 
; wisdom which dispenses 
^asure, knows will 
1 this night of our 
and worships now 
a moment longer in my power to con- 
it from you. That the fervent wish in your behalf 
I which I set out, was no more than die first in- 
IBtiDg Sain J'yf of a caresaing prefacer, stifling his 
der, as a lover sometimes does a coy mistteas, into 
silence. For alas ! could this eifusion of light have 
been as easily procured, :^s the exordium wished it — I 
tremble to think how many thousands for it, of benighted 
travellers fin the learned sciences at least) must have 
groped ana blundered on in the dark, all the nights of 
their lives— — -running their heads against posts, and 
knocking out their brains without ever getting to their 
journies end ; some falling with theii' noaes perpen- 
dicularly into sinks others horizontally with their 

tails into kennela. Here one half of a learned profes- 
uon tilting full but againat the other half of it, and then 
tumbling and rolling one over the other in the dirt like 
hogs.^ — Here the brethren of another profession, who 
should have run in opposition to each other, flying on 
the contrary like a flock of wild geese, all in a row the 

same way. — What confusion! — what mistakes! 

fiddlers and painters judging by their eyes and ears — 
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this affair of wit and judgment, by the two knoba on 
t!ie top of the back of it? — they are listened on, you 
see, with two pegs stuck slightly into two gimlet-holes, 
uad will place what I have to say in so clear a light, 
:is to let you see through the drift and meaoing of my 
whole preface, as plainly as if every point and particle 
of it was made up of sun-bearaa, 

I enter now directly upon the point. 

— Here stands 'wil — and there sauAi judgment, close 
beside it, just like the two knobs I'm speaking of, 
upon the Uick of this aelf-same chair on which I am 

— You see, they are the highest and most ornamental 
parts of itsffainc — as wit and judgment are of ouri — 
and like them too, indubitably both made and fitted to 
go together, in order, as we say in all such cases of 
duplicated embellishments to atuwer one anolher. 

Now for the sake of an experiment, and for the 
clearer illustrating this matter — let us for a moment 
take off one of these two curious ornaments (I care 
not which) from the point or pinnacle of the chair it 
now stands on — nay, don't laugh at it, — but did yoo 
erer see, in the whole course of your lives, such a 
ridiculous business as this has made of it ? — Why, 'tis 
as miserable a sight as a sow with one ear ; and there 
is just as much sense and symmetry tn the one as in the 

other : do P^^y, get off your seats only to take 

a view of it.— ^Now would any man who valued his 

character a straw, have turned a piece of work out of 

his hand in such a condition ? nay, lay your hands 

upon your hearts, aad answer this plain question, 
Whether this one single knob, which now stands here 
like a blockhead by itself, can serve any purpose upon 
earth, but to put one io mind of the want of the other '. 
— and let me farther aak, in case the chair was your 
own, if you would not in your consciences think, rather 
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than be aa it U, that it would be ten times better with- 
out any knob at all ! 

Now these two knob a or top ornaments of 

[he mind of man, which crown the whole entablature 

being, aa 1 said, wit and judgment, which of all 

others, as I haye proved it, are the most needful 

the most priz'd — the most calamitous to be without, 
and consequently the hardest to corae at — for all these 
teaaona put together, there is not a mortal among us, 

so destitute of a love of good fame or feeding or so 

ignorant of what will do him good therein- — ^who does 
oot wish and stedfastly resolve in his own mind, to be, 
or to be thought at least, master of the one or the 
ether, and indeed of both of them, if the thing seems 
any way feasible, or likely to be brought to pass. 

Now your graver gentry having little or no kind of 
chaoce in aiming at the one — uoless they laid hold of 

the other, ^ray what do yoiu think would become 

of ihem ! Why, Sirs, In spite of all then graviliei, 

they must e'en have been contented to have gone with 

their insides naked this was oot to be borne, but by 

an effort of philosophy oot to be supposed in the case 

we are upon so that no ooe could well have been 

angry with them, had they been satisfied with what 
little they could have snatched up and secreted under 
their cloaks and great perriwigs, had they not raised a 
hue and cry at the same time against the lawful owners. 

I need not tell your worships, that this was done 

with so nmch cunning and artifice that the great 

Locke, who was seldom outwitted by false sounds 

was nevertheless bubbled Here. The cry, it 

seems, was so deep aod solemn a one, and what with 
the help of great wigs, grave faces, and other imple- 
ments of deceit, was reodered so general a one agaiost 
the ^oor witi io this matter, that the philosopher him- 
self was deceived by it — it was his glory to free the 
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world from the lumber of a thousand vulgar er 

but this was not of the number ; so that instead (rf 

Bitting down coolly, as such a philosopher should have 
done, to have examined the matter of fact before be 

philosophised upon it on the contrary he took the 

fact for granted, and bo joined in with the cry, and 
halioo'd it as boisterously as the rest. 

This has been made the Magna Charts of stupidity^ 

ever since but your reverences plainly see, it "--" 

been obtained in such a manner, that the title to i 

not worth a groat : which by-the-bye is one 

[he many and vile impositions which gravity and grare 
tolks have to answer for hereafter. 

As for great wigs, upon which I may be thought to 

have spoken my mind too freely 1 beg leave ta 

qualify whatever has been unguardedly said to their 

(Espraise or prejudice, by one general declaration > 

That I have no abhorrence whatever, nor do I deleit 
and abjure either great wigs or long beards, any farther 
than when I see they are bespoke and let grow o 
purpose to carry on this self-same imposture — for any 

purpose peace be with them ! — ti^ mark only 

1 write not for tlicm. 



EVERY day for at least ten years together did 
my lather resolve to have it mended — 'tis noB 
mended yetj — no family but ours would have 

borne with it an hour and what is moat astonishing, 

there was not a subject in the world upon which my 
father was bo eloquent, as upon that of door-hinges. 

And yet at the same time, he was certainly one 

of the greatest bubbles to them, I think, that history 
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^^K-cm produce: his rhetorick and conduct were at per- 
^^H petual luody-cuiTs. — Never did the parlour-door open 
^^H ^— but his philosophy or his principles fell a Ticiini to 

^^V kj three drops of oil with a feather, and a smart 

^^H ttrake of a hammer, had saved his honour for ever. 

^^H Incocsistent soul that man is '. languishing 

^^r "Oder wounds, which he has the power to heal ! — his 
I whole life a contradiction to his knowledge ! — his 
[ '<atoa, that precious gift of God to him — {instead of 

I pouring in oil) serving but to sharpen his sensibilities 

I -~tt> multiply his pins, and render him more mclan- 

t^holy and uneasy under them ! — Poor unhappy creature, 

''wt he should do so ! Are not the necessary causes 

of misery in this life enow, but he must add voluntary 
""es to his stock of sorrow ; — struggle against evils 
"'"ich cannot be avoided, and submit to others, which 
^ tenth part of the trouble they create him would 
'^^•iiove from his heart for ever ? 

£y all that is good and virtuous, if there are three 
''Ops of oil to be got, and a hammer to be found 

^'ithin ten miles of ShanJy Ball the parlour 

*^r hince shall be mended this reipn. 

I 

^■K X rHEN Corporal Trim had brought h.s two 

^PV Y mortars to hear, he was delighted with his 

^* handy-work above measure; and knowing 

"^hat a pleasure it would be to his master to see them, 

He was not able to resist the desire he had of carrymg 

them directly into his parlour. 
^ Now next to the moral lesson I had in view in 
^■bientioning the affair of hinjtj, I had a speculaUve 
^^■consideration arising out of it, and it is this. 
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Had the parlour door opened and tucn'd upon il 

hinges, as a door should do — 

Or for example, as cleverly as our goremmeiit fa 

been turning upon its hinges (that u ' 

have all along gone well with your worship, — other 
I give up my sitniie) — in this case, I say, there I 
been no danger either to master or man, in Corpo 
Trim't peeping in j the moment he had beheld i 
fether and my uncle Taiji &st asleep — the r 
nees of his carriage was such, he would have retiredH 
silent as death, and leit them both in their a 
dreaming as happy as he had found them : but the 
thing was, morally speaking, so very impracticable, 
that for the many years in which this hinge was sufiered 
to be out of order, and amongst the hourly grievances 
my father submitted to upon its account — this was one ; 
that he never folded hia arms to take his nap after 
dinner, but the thoughts of being unavoidably awakened 
by the first person who should open the door, was 
always uppermost in his imagination, and so incessantly 
stepp'd in betwixt him and the first balmy presage of 
his repose, as to rob him, as he often declared, of the 
whole sweets of it. 

" IVhett things move upon bad h'ingtt, an' please your 
lordships, ho'oi can it be olherwise f " 

Pray what's the matter E Who is there ? cried my 
father, waking, the moment the door began to creak. 
1 wifih the smith would give a peep at that con- 
founded binge. 'Tis nothing, an' please your honour, 

said Trim, but two mortars I am bringing in. — They 
shan't make a clatter with them here, cried my father 
hastily. — If Dr Slop has any drugs to pound, let him 
do it in the kitchen. — May it please your honour, cried 
Trim, they are two mortar-pieces for a siege next 
summer, which I have been making out of a pair of 
jack-boots, which Obadiah told me your honour had 
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left off wearing. — By HeaTco ! cried my fatlier, spring- 
ing out of hi« chair, aa he swore 1 have not one 

appoiatment beloDging to me, which I set so much 

Btore by as I do by these jack-boota they were our 

great grandfather's, brother Toiy — they were hiredilary. 
Then I fear, quoth my uncle Tahy, Trim has cut off 
the cntaiL — I have onjy cut off the topa, an' please 

yoor honour, cried Trim 1 haK perpctuilict as much 

a» any man alive, cried my father but these jack- 
boots, continued he (siniling, though very angry at the 
tame time) have been in the family, brother, ever since 

the civil wars j Sir Roger Shandy wore them at the 

battle of Marsian'Maor. — I declare I would not have 

Qken ten pounds for them. I'll pay you the money, 

brother Soandy, quoth my uncle Toby, looking at the 
■wo mortara with talinite pleasure, and putting his hand 

into his hreechea pocket as he viewed them I'll pay 

you the teo pounds this moment with all my heart and 

Brother Toby, replied my father, altering his tone, 
you cafe not what money you dissipate and throw 
away, provided, continued he, 'tis but upon a siege. 

Have I cot one hundred and twenty pounds a 

year, besides niy half pay ? cried my uncle Toby. — 
What is that — leplied my father hastily — to ten pounds 
for a pair of jack-boots? — twelve guineas for yoacpan- 
imms ? — half as much for your Dutch draw-bridge? — 
to say nothing of the train of little brass artillery you 
bespoke last week, with twenty other preparations for 
the siege of Messina : believe me, dear brother Tohy, 
continued my fether, taking him kindly by the hand — 
these military operations of yours are above your 

strength j — you mean well, brother hut they carry 

you into greater cxpences than you were first aware of; 
— and take my word, dear Toby, they will in the end 
quite ruin your fortune, and make a beggar of you. — 
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What signifies it if they do, brother, replied my unck 
Toiyf so long as we know 'tis for the good of the 
nation? 

My ^ther could not help smiling for his soul — ^hii 
anger at the worst was never more than a spark ; — and 
the zeal and simplicity of Trim — and the generoui 
(though hobby-horsical) gallantry of my uncle Toby 
brought him into perfect good humour with them in ai 
instant. 

Generous souls ! — God ]HX)6per you both, and you: 
mortar-pieces too ! quoth my rather to him8el£ 
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